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Mr. Van's Original and Country: A 
ſure Method for the Lord of the 
Manor to ſtarve the Parſon of the 
Pariſh: The Hero's early Quthfica- 
tions: The Commencement of his 
Travels : His Youthful Diverſions 
and Excurſions : His exalted Senti- 
ments and ſagacious Sayings. 
NN R. Yohn Van, the Hero of 
MY 3 Hiſtory, was 
K the Son of the Rev. Mr. 
Van, Rector of Woody, a Village 
on the Border of Berkſhire, where 
Squire Somebody was then Lord of the 
Vor, I. B Manor. 


2 True LIFE or 
Manor. This Place was a pretty good 


Parſonage, and the Incumbent, who 
was born a Gentleman, was enabled | 
thereby to ſupport himſelf and his 
Family for ſome Years in a genteel, 
faſhionable Manner : But an unhappy 
Quarrel between the Squire and him, 
about the Year 1710, put a Period to 
Mr. Yan's good Houſekeeping ; and 
reduced him from a rich Rector, to a 
poor Parſon. For the next Year the 
wrathful Squire took ſuch a Method 
for Revenge, that we muſt borrow 
the envious Man from A/op, that 
plucked out one of his Eyes, that his 


Neighbour might be deprived of Me 


to illuſtrate ſo rare an Example of 

chief. Mr. Somebody's Eſtate was ar able 
Land, and then occupied by himſelf; and 
in order to ſtarve the Parſon, he let it 
lye untilled to the Day of his Death, - 
to deprive the honeſt Rector of his | 
Tythes. So that the Parſonage, which N 
before was reckoned worth 150%. a 
Year, was now ſcarcely worth thirty. 


This brought Mr. Van | into very great 
Straits ; 
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Straits; for notwithſtanding he was 


an induſtrious Man, and tried to get 


Something by a neighbouring Curacy, 
or keeping a School at home, the In- 


fluence of the Squire upon the neigh-  - 


bouring Clergymen (having a Place at 
Court) and alſo on the Farmers at 
Woody, who were his Tenants, ſtill 
prevented Mr, Van's Endeavours to 
effect any thing of Conſequence. 

His Son John, who was deſigned 


for the Church, and was educated ac- 
cordingly, was by this Gap in his Fa- 
ther's Circumſtances, prevented from 
going to Oxford: Mr. Van, therefore, 


thought of putting him to a Trade, 


and was ſoon recommended to a 


Maſter. People in Diſtreſs are uſually 
pleaſed with the firſt Expedient that 


offers to alleviate the preſent Calamity, 


without weighing the Conſequences 


which often prove more oppreſſive 
than their original Grievance: And 


this was the Caſe with poor Mr. Van, 
who never conſidered how diſagreeable 


an Apprenticeſhip muſt be to a young 
- ST Man 


4 "Tas LIFE or: 

Man that had ſwam in Liberty and 
Pleaſure till he was ſeventeen Years of 
of Age; but thought, as he would 
not be liable to the. angry Caprice of a 
vindictive, tyranncical Country Squire, 
he ſhould ſettle him in a very happy 
and eaſy Situation. Had the young 
Man been void of Ambition, of ſmall 
Vivacity, and otherwiſe nurtured, this 
| low-bred Scheme might have borne 
ſome proſpect of Succeſs. But he was 
emulous of Glory, thirſty of Fame, 
and loved his Liberty as he loved his 
Lite. And 'tis no Wonder he did ſo, 
for the neighbouring Gentlemen's 
Sons, on Account of his Father's 
Misfortunes and his own Merit, had 
for ſeveral Years made him a Com- 
panion in all their Diverſions and Ex- 
erciſes, polite or ruſtical; ſo that he 
could Shoot, Set, Wreſtle, Run, 
_ Rhime, Courſe, Cudgel, Dance, 
Drink, Fiſh, Fence, Box or Bowl 
with the beſt of them. He was tall 
and well made; had early a manly 


Look, and was particularly noted for. 
| telling 
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telling a good Story, which he uſually 
interlarded with ſomething witty and 
humorous of his own; which made 

his Company very deſirable by the 
young People of both Sexes, and the 
narrow Confines of a Cheeſmonger's 
Shop, the more uneaſy to him after- 
wards, | ES. 
As Prudence ſuggeſted the Neceſ- 
fity of ſome Employment for our 
young Hero, his Father's Inclination 
for a Trade (tho' pretty much againſt 
the Grain) was readily complied with, 
and he was bound Aprentice to a whole- 
ſale Cheeſemonger, not far ſrom Bil- 
lingſgate. 

His Maſter was a plain, plodding 
Citizen, and a Native of Moody, that un- 
derſtood nothing more than his Trade, 

and had neither Taſte nor Concu- 
piſcence for any Thing elſe, and would 
have made his Man John ſuch another 
{tupid Animal as himſelf. But our 
young Hero deſpiſed his dull Leſſons, 
and indulged himſelf in a contrary 
Courſe, He had read the Roman 
B 3 Hiſtory, 
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Hiſtory, and found Libertas among 


the foremoſt of their terreſtial Deities. 


His Country Companions,. one or other 
of them were often at London, and 
never failed to call on Fan, and give 
him a Treat at the Tavern; a Favour 
not very pleaſing to the Maſter : But 


as they were Gentlemen's Sons whoſe 


Fathers had formerly been his own 
Acquaintance, and from whom he 


uſed to receive a Hare now and then, 
he could not deny their Requeſt. Theſe 
enerous Viſitors ſhewed him the way 


to the Play-houſes, the Gaming-houſes, 
and two or three other Houſes of dif= 
ferent Entertainment. By frequenting 
the former Houfes he improved his 
Addreſs, and by the latter Sort of 
Houſes—— his Skill in the Science of 
Gaming. This he thought neceſſary 
from the great Dependance he had 
from Fortune, a Goddeſs he never 
failed to invocate many Times in a 
Day; and ſhe, like a good Patroneſs, 

froved pretty obedient to his Call, 


and gave him Incenſe for her Altars. 
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As he mightily loved Plays, he en- 


gaged with a Company of young Gen- 


tlemen, that uſed to perform once a 
Month for the Entertainment of their 
Friends. And as the Seeds of Glory 
were deeply ſown in the Compoſition 
of our young Hero, he was wonder- 


fully pleaſed to appear in one of thoſe 
bloodleſs, fighting Parts that ſhine 


mechanically in many of our Plays. 
Plays, where Death is dealt about like 
a deck of Cards, and none but the 
Slaves, who havn't the Hearts to die, 
left alive in the whole Dramatis Per- 


fone. But Mr. Jan was fome Time 


in conſidering whether this kind of 
Diverſion was any ways adequate to 
the Sentiments of Heroiſm, and ſtuck 
at ſeveral Stations called Seruples, tilt 


meeting with the Books of Ben the 


Bricklayer, * he found that Kings and 
Queens, and ſome other Folks, as good 
as Cheeſmongers, had done the ſame 
a hundred Years before. Alexander 
the Great, and Julius Ceſar were 
— 4 favourite 

Ben Fohnſon. 
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favourite Characters of his, upon ſome 

account or other. We ſuppoſe they 

both ſowed their Land, and uſed no 

Endeavoùrs to ſtarve the Parſon. Yet 
he was not fo blindly fond of his 
Favourites, but he could ſee a Fault 
in thein as ſoon as another Man: And 
has been heard to enveigh bitterly 
againſt the Author of the laſt, * for 
making a Clock ſtrike, a thouſand 
Years before ſuch Things were in- 
vented: And for making Ceſar be 
killed in the Street, and afterwards fay- 
Ing it was at the Feet of Pompey's Image 
in the Senate-Houſe. But this is a 
dangerous Subject, as Shakeſpear was 


the Writer thereof: So we ſhall 


break off abruptly, and end * and 
* — Chapter. 


* Shakeſpear. 
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A new Way of going in a Doors A 
Shower of . Rhetorick: A Wilder- © 
neſs deſcribed: A Series of great 
Sayings: Mr. Van, by a Stratagem 
againſt the Rules of War, 7s blinded, 
ſurrounded and taken Priſoner, ma- 
nacled and thrown into a Dungeon 
five Stories high, without Meat or 
Drink, or the common Allowance of 


Bread and Water. 


HE Pleaſure that Mr. Van took 
in acting the Hero, inſpired him 
with Notions that made him almoſt 
totally diſregard what the Tradeſmen 


call Buſineſs, and brook Reproof with 
a very ill Grace. Coming home one 


Night a little too late, and pretty much 


alefy d, with a laced Hat, laced Waiſt- 


coat, and pold-coloured Sword, he 
thundered at his Maſter's Door like 
the Son of TJupiter- Ammon. The 
honeſt Cheeſemonger, who was weary 


B 5 of. 
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of his Ways, and fat up to rebuke 

him, after his Recovery from the Tre- 
mor that this thundering Peal had put 
him in, he unbolted the Bars that 
faſtened the Portal, and in tumbled | 
John. For being ſomewhat drowſy | 
with the Lateneſs of the Time, and 
the lethargick Quality of the Liquor, 
he ſet his Back againſt the Door and 
fell aſleep. To ſee ſo fine a Gentle- 
man come in a'doors the wrong End 
upwards, abafhed the poor Citizen 
(who had never ſeen his Servant 'in 
this Theatrical Habit before) very 
much. But when he had overcome 
his Surprize and beheld who it was, he 
cried ah! John, Jahn ! This Courſe of 

£:fe will never do. And taking up an 

Oaken Stick that he had juſt before let 
fall in his Fright, was going to give him 
what the Commentators on Trade com- 
monly call Correction; but luckilyeaſt= 
ing his Eyes upon Mr.Var's flame-co- 
loured Bilbo, he ſoon confidered the 
Inequality of the Weapons, and laid it 
down again, very "_ like a prudent 
Man; 
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Man; he knew it was dangerous to 
meddle with edge Tools, and that 
policy in War is often times better 
than Force; and as there's a Magiſtrate 
in the City whoſe Province is partly 
to puniſh Apprentices, he judged it 
wiſer to convene him thither, than 
contend with him in drink, as Drun- 
kenneſs is little better than Madneſs, 
and a Sword in a Madman's Hand 
may do Miſchief. And recollecting 
what he had heard many times re- 
peated, as the Saying of ſome Brafier 
or brazen- faced Fellow, 

« That many Perils do environ 
% The Man that meddles with cold Iron,” 
he let his Anger ſettle, and was glad 
to find himſelf fafe in a whole Skin. 
For Mr. John having a quick Eye, 


and ſeeing the Elevation of the Cudgel, 


had gotten his Inftrument half way 


out of Durance; but caſting its Skin 
ſomething unwillingly, and the Trun- 
chÿeon being now at reſt, he truck it 
on the Pommel as a Soldier does his 
Rammer, and it went to the Bottom 


very 
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very readily and peaceably. The ſtern 
Face of War being now ſmoothed by 
this Ceſſation of Hoſtilities, a Dialogue 
enſued, wherein many ſcurvy and ſcan- 
dalous Appellatives were exchanged 
with great Volubility. The Servant 
(in Liquor) paying very little Deference 
to the Character of his Maſter, gave 
him ſome of the tip-top Oratory of 
the neighbouring Forum, calling him 


. Raſcal, Son of a Whore and ſo forth. 


'This ered the good Woman his 
Miſtreſs, who, wiſely fearing the Con- 
ſequences of ſuch a dangerous Inter- 
view, had ſat up with her Husband to 
ſupport the Attack ; and getting before 
him, who ſeemed to have the worſt 
of the Argument, ſhe ſtood like a pa- 
rapet Walt, and cried, fie, fie, John ! 
Ar'n't you aſhamed of ſuch ſcurrilous 
Language ? Call your Maſter Son of 


a Whore! Fie, fie upon you! You 


might as well have called him Cuc- 
kold : A Name he ſcorns to own as 
much as any Man in the Ward. John, 
Who was always very polite to the 

Lai es, 
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Ladies, and was now a little more 
come to himſelf, made her a ve 


low Bow, and begged her Pardon. 


My Pardon, ſaid ſhe, down on your 
Knees and beg your Maſter's Pardon, 
or elſe he ſhall have you before the 
Chamberlain, to-morrow Morning, III 
aſſure you, young Man. Yes, ſays the 
Maſter, and Þ'll ſend you to Bridewell 
too. I'll have no body wear a Sword 
in my Family, I hate the very Sight 
of it. No! faid John, pulling it half 


way out of the Scabbard again. No, 


replied the Maſter except yourſelf. 
Pox take him, he looks as wild as a 
Wilderneſs. Butthis laſt Speech was not 
made till our Hero had. wheeled about, 


and faced him with his Back. This he 
did to convey the Weapon out of Sight.” 


The Lady being unacquainted with the 


the ſoldierly Term before- mentioned, 


and curious by Nature and Cuſtom to 


know as much as ſhe could, deſired her 
Hu band to explain the word Wilderneſs 
to her, it being a Word ſhe had never 
heard before. The Cheeſmonger pauſed 


upon 


mir e 
upon it, but not quite ſo long as the 
Wizard of Wooton- Baſſot, who required 
three Days to explain the hard Word In- 
vaſion, in Queen Eliaabeth's Time. And 
then aid, a Wilderneſs, Wilderneſs, —is 
aWilderneſs. Did you never ſee the Sign: 
of the Wilderneſs in Yalbrook ? It's a 
Place for wild Cats, I believe. By this 
time Mr. John had gotten his Weapon 
quite out of the Sheath and brandiſh- - 
ing the brilliant Blade high lifted up 
in Air, within a Cubit ef his Maſter's 
Brow-antlers, alarmed the Lady to 
ſome Purpoſe, and made her, with a 
Voice that would have filenced twenty 
ſpeaking Trumpets, fammons the reſt 
of the Servants to her Aſſiſtance, whom 
r Poolfþ the Firſt had ordered back- 
wards to take a Nap during the kindly 
Salutations that were to paſs between 
our Hero and him. This Body of 
Reſerve came helter ſcelter, in War- 
ttke Diſorder, with their Arms 
at their Shoulders, to beat down the 
dead-doing Deeds of the vibrating 
Combatant, and ſave their Maſter. But 

betore 
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before the Battalion could be formed, 
the Lady, like a skilful Engineer, had 


enſconced her Husband in her Hoop; 
and ſnatching up a dirty Broom that 


| had juſt been uſed to ſweep the Sludge 


from the Door, ſhe darted the looſe 
End of it, that hung like the Tail of a 
Comet, full in Mr. Van's Face, and 


changed the Colour of his Counte- 


nance, from Ruddy to Rueful, in the 
twinkling of a Star. The Broom, like 
a Spunge, held abundance of Moiſture, 

that by the Preſſure of the Jaculation 


was forced into our Hero's Eyes, and 


made him as blind as a Briſtol Stone; 
ſo that it's no wonder he was for= | 
rounded by the main Body, who flew 


like Wildfire to keep their Share of the 


Laurels. How uncertain is the Chance 


of Wart O Fortune]! Fortune! re- 


ardleſs, worthleſs Drab ! How un- 
equal are thy Gifts? Is this the Way 


your Goddeſsſhip rewards your Devo- 


tees? Hence to your Wheel and ſpin ! 
On this wiſe we find our young Hero, 
victorious and vanquiſhed both in a 


Minute. 
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Minute. The Servants, after they had 
ſeized his invinſible Sword, to ſecure 
their Triumph, bound his Hands, and 
threw him into a Dungeon five Stories. 
high, where they left him without 
Meat or Drink, Pen, Ink, or Paper, 
or any Attendants, ſave a Squadron of 
Light-Horſe, that ſome for Shortneſs 
call Fleas. Where we ſhall leave him 


a while, that we may have the Be- 


nefit of Daylight to ſee how to begin 
the next Chapter. | 


A F. 


4 Morning Reflection: 8 conſolatory 
Viſit: The Enlargement of his Hands: 
Mrs. Amy's amiable Hiſtory and Cha- 
ratter : Sunary weighty Cogitations: 
War waged again: A Battle won, 
and no one ſlain, 


0 W. as Hudibras ſays, to ob- 
ve romantick Method - no 
ſooner had the chearful God of Day 


made his bluſhing Aicent from the 
wet 
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wet Embraces of the watery Thetts, 
than Mr. Van began to think upon his 
laſt Night's Adventure. He too well 
remembered the principal Part he had 
been concerned in before he went to 
Bed, and was ſomething anxious about 
the Conſequence. To ask Pardon he 
knew was to no Purpoſe, he had of- 
fended ſo often; neither could he 
recollect any Precedent of ſuch a Sub- 
miſſion, either in Alexander the Great, 
Julius Cæſar or the Seven Champions, 
whoſe Conduct he made the Standard 
of moſt of his Meaſures. In the Midſt 
of his Cogitations, in comes Amy the 
Chambermaid, in her under Petticoat, 
Bed-gown and Slippers. She would have 
come (as he expected ſhe would) ſome 
Hours before, if her Bedfellow had gone 
ſooner to Sleep: But being like the reſt 
of the Creation, a little in Love, 


She tumbled and toſs'd 
From Pillow to Poſt. 


Or like the Queen in the Spani/hPryar, 
She turned and try'd each Corner of the Bed 
To find if _ was there—but Sleep was loſt, 


*T was 
_ 


=I 
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Twas a very dark Night, but as 


Amy had often gone the ſame Road 


abc this waking Damoſel was not al- 
ways her Bedfellow) the could have 
found the Way, hood-winked : She 
quickly untied his Hands; and leſt 


| = Gould have gotten a Tendency =_ - 


keeping together, by being ſo long 


pinioned, ſhe put herſelf between them 
to keep em a ſunder. This extra- 


ordinary K indneſs for our young Hero, 
in Gratitude leads me to ſpeak a few 


Words of Mrs Amy herſelf : She was 


the Daughter of a Country Taylor, 
near Newport in Buckinghamſhire ; 


and about five Years older than Mr. 


obn, her fellow Servant: So conſe- 
quently had ſeen more of Mankind, 
and knew a little more of the World. 
Her Father, fearing ſhe might be ne- 
ceflitous after his deceaſe, thought it 
would be beſt for her to have a 
Trade in her Belly, as the old faying 
rs. Accordingly he made her mount 
the Shop-board, and fit croſs-legged at 
Work like himſelf; by which ſhe 
unluckily 


| ; 
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5 unluckily got ſuch a Propenſity of 


widening the uppermoſt Parts of her 
Pedeſtals, that 'tis a Pain to her ever 
ſince to put them in any other Poſ- 
ture; and which at the untying of 


Mr. Van's Hands ſhe remembered full 


well. Juſt as ſhe arrived to her 
twentieth Year, her Father died, and 
left her a poor Orphan. But Fortune, 
who in the Appearance of Venus, had 


always been kind to her, put her 


under the Protection of her Father's 
Journeyman; who marrried her in a 


Week, got her with Child in a Month, 


ſpent what ſhe had in a quarter of a 


Year, and liſted into a marching Re- 
giment to begin his Travels, He 


Was very fond of ſeeing ſtrange Places, 


and out marched the reſt of the Re- 
giment ſo often, that at laſt he was 


| ſhot for Deſertion, to put a Stop to 


his irregular Peregrinations. 

Amy, who did not chuſe to travel 
with her Spouſe, and take the Tour 
of the Savoy, was about the fame 


Time brought to Bed of a weakly 


Child 
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Child, that died in four Days after it 
was born. After this Taſte, or Diſ- 
taſte, which you will, of Matrimony, 
ſhe reſolved to be a Maid again, and 
ſoon after ſet out for London, where 
ſhe arrived a pure Virgin, as many 


| Hundreds had done before her ; and 


getting an ordinary Service, ſhe lived 
very happily, 'till ſhe had the Mis- 
fortune to loſe her Maſter by a fatal 
Fit of Sickneſs. As ſhe was very ten- 

der of him, and nurſed him with un- 
uſual Care, her Maſter had a great 
Reſpect for her, and left her by a 
Codicil to his laſt Will and Teſta- 
ment, five Pounds to buy Mourning, - 
which was twelve Shillings more than 
came to his Heir at Law, after his 
Debts were paid, and Funeral Char- 
ges defrayed. As this Bequeſt was 
ſignificant of ſome uncommon Merit 
in Amy, the Cheeſemonger's Wife 
hired her for a Chamber-maid, where 
ſhe behaved very much to the Satis- 
faction of her - Miſtreſs : And: indeed 
ſhe had but o one Fault, and that but a 
$53.8 light 


— 
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Igbt one; ſhe was apt to ſteal out of 
Bed and walk in her Sleep, and now 
and then miſtook her own and got 
into another, But this might be ow- 
ing to the ill Uſage of her Husband, 
who frequently ſtaid out late, and 
would call her up at all Hours. 

After the uſual Compliments were 
diſpatched between our Hero and Mrs. 
Amy, they laid their Heads together, 
to contrive what Meaſures to take, to 
ward the impending Blow that threat- 
ened from the Cham berlain's Office. 

Mr, Yan's Thoughts, that were 
always actuated by heroick Principles, 
made him dread and deſpiſe ſuch ſer- 
vile Treatment as he was likely to 
meet with there. So getting up . 
an undaunted Reſolution, he dreſſed 
himſelf again in his laced Cloaths, 

which are known to inſpire Courage, 
and taking his Leave of Amy, march- 
ed down Stairs with his Sword in his 
Hand, as naked as ever it was born, 
| denouncing War, Wounds, and Blood- 
2 to all Oppaſers : But the very 

| Mice 
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Mice and Rats were wiſe enough to 
keep out of his Way; ſo that he met 
not ſo much as a private Centinel 
from the Top of the Caſtle to the 
Bottom thereof. There, indeed, he 
met with ſomething that gave a ſmall 
Shock to his great Heart, and it was 
no Wonder it did; for what can a 
ſingle Soldier do againſt a Multitude ? 
He found drawn up in Battle Array, 
and caſed in Armour, ſeventeen Bat- 
talions of Cheſhire Cheeſes. 

This Force would have quite broke 
the Meaſures of any Perſon endowed 
with leſs Fortitude than Mr. Van; 
but being reſolved to fight his Way 
through, and enraged at ſome former 
ill Treatment he had received from 
them and their Allies, and which 
came freſh into his Mind at that 
Inſtant, he laid about him like Her- 
cules at the Hydra: And indeed no 
Compariſon could ſuit this Combat 
better, for no ſooner had he ſtruck 
down one, than another moved to- 
wards him on the run. But as Her- 
| | cules 
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cules was never overpowered by Num- 
bers, ſo it proved with our modern 
Hero; for he cleft ſome, mangled 
others, and wounded many, till the 
reſt ran away in a ſtinking Condition. 
So having cleared the Coaſt, and re- 
venged himſelf upon his Enemies, he 
marched as triumphantly through the 
Portal, as ever Roman General did 
th rough that antientArch called Temple- 
Bar; and fo ends this Chapter. 


CHAP. IV. 


Infirudi ions to the Reader, of great 
Importance : A Magnet found out 
to point Weſtward : The Interview 
of two very great Perſonages : The 


Liberty of & Britiſh Subject ſold for a 


Shilling: Mr. Van's great Honour : 

Embarraſſed by Generoſity: Becomes 
a Slave to his own Good- Nature, 

and other People's Importunity. 


$I told the Reade®when I end- 
ed the laſt Chapter I ſhall 
now tell him I begin another. And 
it 


—_—_— 
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it came to paſs, that as ſoon as 


Mr. Van was out of his Maſter's 
Houſe, he was out of his Time; for 
he never went into it more. Neither 
had he any Temptation ſo to do, un- 
leſs to ſee his Friend Amy, who had 
redeemed his Hands from Captivity, 


and ſhewed him the Hole on the 


Stairs where they had hid his invinci- 
ble Sword. From Thames-Street he 


rambled to Knightsbridge, as the ready 
Road to his Father's Houſe, whither 


his Legs ſeemed naturally to lead him. 
Native Air has an attractive Force, 
and draws like a Magnet. His In- 
clinations had always been that Way 
ever ſince he left it; but now he was 
reſolved that nothing ſhould hinder 


their Meeting. But Fortune, who had 


ſomething better in Store for him, 


was againſt it. At Knightsbridge he 


met with an old Acquaintance that 
rode in a Troop of Horſe, and was 
then upon a Furlough. 

Not Oreſtes and Pylades, nor yet 
fEneas and Achates, could be more 


joyful 
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joyful to ſee each other after long 
Abſence, than were theſe two Coun- 
trymen and Companions. They ſtop- 
ped together, ſpoke together, ſhook 
Hands together, went into an Ale- 
houſe together, eat together, drank 
together, and lay together. I have 


| been very particular in the Deſcription 
of this Meeting, becauſe it is the 


Foundation of ſomething more gene- 
ral. It is true, I can't juſt now quote 
any conſiderable Authority for ſo do- 
ing, but there's two or three of the 
Antients, and four or five of the Mo- 


derns, that I ſhall think of by and by 


to bring me off, 

After Supper, and a thouſand Queſ- 
tions mutually anſwered, a thouſand 
Methods were propoſed to continue 
their. Friendſhip for the reſt of their 
Lives : But at length, a fingle Shilling, 
formally delivered from one to the 
other, proved a Band of ſuch ſtrong 


Cement, that they never parted for 


many Years. The Troop that this 
Gentleman belonged to had lately loſt 
Vor.T. C a Man, 
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a Man, and the Captain wanted a 
Choice Spirit to fill it up ; which Mr. 
Van, from a Thirſt of Glory, croud- 
ed into with as much Pleaſure and 
Precipitation, as the famous Earl of 
Warwick into the Breach of a Town 
Wall. When he came to the Regi- 
ment, which lay in Sufo/k, he was 
greatly careſſed by every Body. He 
was now fix Feet high, and well- 
proportioned, ſo that no Man in the 
Britiſh Army made a better Figure 
on Horſeback thin Mr. John Van. 
He had none of the baſhful, low- bred 
Way of looking down at a Man's 
Shoes whilſt he ſpoke to him ; but, 
as one that was not conſcious of any 
Offence, he looked bold, aſſured, and 
innocent. His Countenance had much 


Majeſty, but more Afﬀability in it. As 


his Education had been above the 
vulgar or common People, his Ta- 
lents and Family were ſoon known to 
the Officers, who made him dine with 
them almoſt every Day, and none 


Could ſpend the Evening with Sa- 


tisfaction, 
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tisfaction, if he was abſent. But theſe 
Favours brought him ſomething in 


Arrear; for though he was generally 
treated, and might have been always, 


yet the Greatneſs of his Spirit preſſed 
him (upon the Call of the Reckoning) 
to offer his Dividend ; which, ſome- 
times, (as he was earneſt) was un- 
timely accepted of, upon a Preſump- 
tion that the Abilities of his Friends 
enabled him ſo to do. Full late he 
found the Inconveniency of this, and 
ſo for the future reſolved to feign him- 


ſelf ill as often as he could, to avoid 


their Importunity, and get the Cart 
upon the Wheels again. For he 
ſcorned to build a Sconce, and would 


ſooner have lived a Week upon Bread 


and Water, than have asked his Land- 
lord to truſt him. And this Great- 
neſs of Soul was the particular Cha- 
racteriſtick of Mr. Van to his dying 
Day. For, notwithſtanding he ran 
through a long Courſe of pinching 
Poverty, and fell from the Poſſeſſion 
of 15000/. to Beggary and Starving, 
C 2 | yet 
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yet he never ran in Debt : Though 
the Neceſſities he ſuffered might have 
excuſed him to his Honour, though 
it had been tenderer than it was. In 
his retired Hours he amuſed himſelf 
with Poeſy, and wrote ſome Songs, 
Epigrams, and Epitaphs, that pleaſed 
every Body ; even thoſe they were 
made to laſh, At Mzldenhall he made 
the following one, which was long in 
the Mouths of many. 


At Mildenhall 

The Pots are ſmall, 
The Ale is plaguy thin; 

At ev'ry Door 

There ſtands a Whore, 
To call a Cully in. 


In the Town where he quartered a 
ſmall Time afterwards, there was a 
Contention between two Phyſicians : 
One of them, though a young Man, 
was a remarkable ſlow Walker, and 
the other a very quick one ; upon 
whom he made the following witty 
Sarcaſm ; : 


be. 


* — 
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If Doctors kill, -as ſome Men ſay, 
The longer then they're on the Way, 
The longer we have here to ſtay. | 


Then who deſerves the golden Fee, 
Prolonging B----, like to thee, 
Who, like old Time, moves tardily ? 


In Haſte to kill,---your Rival flies, 
His Patient to immortalize, 


And ſend him ſtraight to Paradiſe.” 
Whilit you, by length'ning Time, excel, 


In letting of us longer dwell 
Some Minutes more on this Side * Hell. 


I need not tell the courteous Reader 
that this met with Applauſe ; and 
though Mr. Yan got many a Treat for 


it, it brought him into ſome Trouble; 


for when it was publickly known 
what a Knack he had at writing, he 
was perpetually plagued with Solicita- 
tions for writing of Letters, Epitaphs 
for Grave-ſtones, and Lampoons for 
every little Affront, Trifle, or Diſguſt, 
that came beneath the Notice of the 
Law: And as he was mighty good- 

VH 

* An old Word for Grave. 
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natured, and very modeſt, he had not 
the Heart to deny any Body, eſpe- 
cially if they pleaded Diſtreſs. Nay, 
he was very often employed to write 
Anſwers to his own Satires, when 
the Grievance ſeemed to lie on that 


Side; and on a new Repreſentation, a 


Replication to that very Anſwer too. 
But at length ſomebody or other open- 
ed his Eyes, and put an End to his 
wrangling Employment. 

Soon after this he was taken Notice 
of by Sir Thomas „ Who gave 


him a Theme of a different Kind, as 


an Exerciſe for his Genius, which was 
to write the Liſe of the witty Earl 
of Rocheſter, as will be found in the 
next Chapter. But, friendly Reader, 
as it will be a pretty long one, and now 
may be near Noon, Duke Humphrey 
invites you to take a Dinner with him 
before you begin it. As to the other 
Sort of Readers, whoſe Taſtes and 
Morals may be too nice to look at any 
Thing under ſo looſe a Name, let 


them miſs. the next Chapter, and pro- 
ceed 
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ceed to the ſixth; eſpecially if they 


are Females, and are in a mixed 
Company of both Sexes. But if the 


Reader is alone, whether Male or Fe- 


male, they may venture to look it 
lightly over, without Danger or Fear 
of Corruption; for that Perſon's Prin- 


cCiples are but poorly planted, that can 


be rooted up by loving a Weed, 


CHAP, v. 


A brief Account of the Life and 
Death of John Earl of Rocheſter. 


fOHN Wilmot, the celebrated 
and witty Earl of Rocheſter, was 


/ Son of Henry Earl of Rocheſter, 


beſt known by the Title of * Lord 
Wilnot ; to whoſe Conduct and Bra- 
very King Charles the Second's Pre- 
ſervation, after Worceſter Fight, was 


entirely owing 3 the Earl not only 


ſhewing him the hiding Place in the 
"8 6 Oak, 


* Vide Lord "DROP 
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Oak, but alſo procured him a fafe 


Retreat into toreign Parts. 


He was born in April 1648, and _ 


very early taken notice of for the 
Luttre of his Genius ;. and having ac- 
quired an uncommon Perfection in the 
Latin Tongue, was highly delighted 
with thoſe incomparable aides that 
fiouriſhed in the Reign of . Auguſtus 
Cz/ar. At twelve Years of Age (his 
Father being dead) he was ſent to the 
Univerſity of Oxford, 'and committed 
to the Care of Dr. Blandford, after- 
wards Biſhop of Worcęſter. But King 
Charles being now reſtored to his Right, 


and the whole Nation keeping an uni- 


verſal Jubilee for Joy, he could not 
be prevailed upon to ſtay there. And 
Joining with the jovial humour of the 
Age, became a good Fellow before he 
was a Man. To avoid which he was 
ſent to travel much ſooner than other- 
wiſe he would have been, under the 
Governance of Dr. Balfour, a Scotch 
Phyſician ; whoſe love to Learning 


and good Morals, rendered him a pro- 
per 
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per Perſon for ſuch a Charge; and 
who diſcharged his Truſt more like a 
Father than a Governor. For ſeeing 
- the young Earl's Genius more delighted 
with Gaiety than Study, he choſe ſuch 
things for him to read, as he was ſure 
would catch his brilliant Fancy, and 
going from one ſuch Artifice to ano- 
ther, he brought him back to ſuch a 
love of Reading, as could never be 
ſupplanted by any other Entertain- 
ment, to his dying Day. During his 
ſtay Abroad, he learnt the French and 
Italian Tongues; with ſome Know- 
ledge in Phyſic; which enabled him 
to play the Quack ſo well as he did 

upon Tower-Hill afterwards. At his 
Return, tho' he was but in his 18th 
Year, he appeared at Court with as 
great Advantages as moſt ever had. 
His Perſon was graceful, tall and 
well ſhaped; he was exactly well- 
bred ; of a modeſt Behaviour and af- 

fable Deportment. His Converſation 
was eaſy and obliging, adorned with 


ſuch a W Vivacity of Thought, 
C5 | and 


— 
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and ſweetneſs of Expreſſion, as never 
failed to captivate his Hearers. And 


when he wrote, his Stile was clear 
and ſtrong ; His Wit ſublime and 


pithy : And when he uſed Fi igures 


they were uſually new, and always 


ſprightly. Boileau among the French, 
and Cowley among the Engliſb, were 
the A uthors he took moſt delight in, 
(the latter beingthen, the principal Poet 


in vogue) but having an unbounded 
Thirſt after Knowledge, he read 


every thing: And as the Bee can draw 
Honey from the meaneſt Flower in 
the Field, ſo this witty Lord never met 
with any thing but what he could ſtrike 
ſomething. out of. So that 'tis no 


wonder his Preſence proved ſo accep- 


table in a Court of ſo much Gaiety. 
In the Winter of the Year 1665 he 
went a Voluntcer with the valiant Earl 


of Sandwich, who was ſent to inter- 


cept the Dutch Eaſi-India Fleet. The 


Dutch were gotten into the Port of 
Bergen, in Norway ; where the En- 


gliſb attacked them; and tho? it was as 


deſperate 


rr 
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deſperate an Attempt as ever was made, 
the Earl of Rocheſter preſſed into 


Places of the greateſt Danger, and 


ſhewed as reſolute a Courage as was. 
poſſible. On the Summer following, 
he went to Sea again, in the ſame Ca- 
pacity, in a Ship commanded by Sir 
Edward Spragg; and was in the great 
Sea-fight of that Year ; where almoſt 
all the Volunteers in that Ship were 
killed. During the Action, Sir Ed- 
ward Spragg, the Admiral, being diſ- 
ſatisfied with the Conduct of one of 
the Captains, and unable to find a 
Perſon that would chearfully venture 
to carry him his Commands, this young 
Lord. offered his Service, and went in 
a little Boat, thro” all the Shot, and 
delivered the Meſſage. In the firſt of 
theſe Voyages he contracted an Inti- 


macy with another Gentleman- Volun- 


teer in the ſame Ship, of the ſame 
Principles with himſelf ; whoſe airy 
Diſpoſition would not let him believe, 


rhat any Action in this World was to be 


aG- 
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accounted for in any other; but rather 
that the Soul died with the Body, and 
both devolved from thence into an 
equal Annihilation. But on the Morn- 
ing of the Battle of Bergen, this Gen- 
tleman having ſome Preſages of his 
fall that Day, imparted them to his 
Friend the young Earl; who finding 
it impoſſible to divert him from ſuch 
a Surmiſe, was poſſeſſed with a Con- 
cern that gave a terrible Alarm to his 


former free-way of Thinking; and 


roduced a Contra&t between them, 
that, whichſoever died firſt, ſhould 
appear to the other, and give him 
fome Token of the Certainty of a. 


future State. Accordingly, the Gen- - 


tleman fell, but never appeared to 
the Earl ; and he depending too much 


on that: 


and could not appear, led him into 
many Extravagancies, that otherwiſe 
perhaps he would have ſhunned, Tis 


true, he did not believe but that there 


Was 


— 


That, the Soul after 
Death was as unactive as the Body, 


— 
— — 
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,, was a God, but he would not believe, 
- he any ways concerned himſelf with 


the Pleaſures of Men; but that he 
left them to follow the Dictates of 
Nature and their own Wills. Having 
given theſe Proofs of his Bravery 


Abroad, his Company was now ten. 
times more courted than before; ſo 


that (as himſelf confeſſed) he was 


never rightly ſober for five Years to- 
gether. During which Time he was 
guilty of ſo many Frolicks and witty 
Miſchiefs as would fill a Folio. Some- 
times keeping company with Porters, 


other times diſguiſed like a mean Per- 


ſon, he would ſtrole to the Stews and 
revel with lewd Women. He had the 


Singularity to be reckoned the greateſt 


Wit and the greateſt Rake in the 
Kingdom: And as the latter led him 
into many dangerous Scrapes, the 
former being ſtill ſuperior, always 


helped him out again unhurt. His 


Quickneſs of Thought and Fertility of 
Iavention being almoſt without parallel, 
made 


1 
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made ſome People affront him on 
purpoſe to be the Subject, of his Satire. 
And his extempore Stanzas are yet 
retained and repeated by Thouſands in 
this Nation, with as much Vencration 
as the Precepts delivered to our Fore- 
fathers by the ancient Druids, A few 
of which, I hope, will not be improper 
in this Place, for the Entertainment 
of thoſe who have never heard them, 
as well as to reſtore them from the 
many Barbariſms crept into them from 
the Corruption of vulgar Pronuncia-. 
tion. 
An old Lady of Diſtinction in that 
Neighbourhood, having buried heronly 
Child, a corpulent Virgin of forty-two, 
follicited this noble Lord, who was her 
Relation, to write her an Epitaph, 
that might in ſome Meaſure preſerve 
her Name from Oblivion, The whole 
Court (knowing the Earl's fatirical 
Talent) was very merry at the Re- 
queſt, but when he had made the 
Epitaph, which was done Extempore, 
their Mirth had no. Bounds. | 
EPITA. 
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 EPITAPHIUM. 


Here 32 a fat Female, whom no Man could 
ave, | 
With a monſtrous—— Chaſm as wide as her 
| Grave: ; 
So Mortals beware how ye trample thereon, 
For ſhould the Same open——by Fove you're 
all gone. 


As this is worded, I hope it will 
give no Offence to Modeſty ; and I 
was loth to omit it, becauſe it is handed 
about in a much more vulgar Manner. 

Being once at his Eſtate in the 
Country, he went to viſit the Parſon 
and obſerving him to hold a. Piece of 
Gold in his Hand, he asked him the 
Reaſon of it. The Parſon told him 
it was Wages for his Servant, for ſays 


he, "rp 
On Quarter Day I always pay my Maid. 
To which the Earl replied, 
But mine—between the Quarters will be paid. 
Being once at Queſtions and Com- 


mands in a mixed Company of both 
= Sexes, 
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made ſome People affront him on 
purpoſe to be the Subject, of his Satire. 
And his extempore Stanzas are yet 
retained and repeated by Thouſands in 
this Nation, with as much Vencration 
as the Precepts delivered to our Fore- 
fathers by the ancient Druids. A few 
of which, I hope, will not be improper 
in this Place, for the Entertainment 
of thoſe who have never heard them, 
as well as to reſtore them from the 
many Barbariſms crept into them from 
the Corruption of vulgar Pronuncia- 
tion. 

An old Lady of Diſtinction in that 
Neighbourhood, having buried her only 
Child, a corpulent Virgin of forty-two, 
ſollicited this noble Lord, who was her 
Relation, to write her an Epitaph, 
that might in ſome Meaſure preſerve 
her Name from Oblivion. The whole 
Court (knowing the Earl's fatirical 
Talent) was very merry at the Re- 
queſt, but when he had made the 
Epitaph, which was done Extempore, 


their Mirth had no Bounds. | 
EPITAs 
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EPITAPHIUM. 


Here lies a fat Female, whom no Man could 

| ſave, 

With a monſtrous—— Chaſm as wide as her 
Grave: 

So Mortals beware how ye trample thereon, 

For ſhould the Same open——by Fove you're 

| all gone. 


As this is worded, I hope it will 
give no Offence to Modeſty; and I 
was loth to omit it, becauſe it is handed 

about in a much more vulgar Manner. 
Being once at his Eſtate in the 
Country, he went to viſit the Parſon ;; 
and obſerving him to hold a Piece of 
Gold in his Hand, he asked him the 
| Reaſon of it. The Parſon told him 
0 was Wages for his Servant, for ſays 

E, 


On Quarter Day I always pay my Maid. 
To which the Earl replied, 


But mine—between the Quarters will be paid. 


Being once at Queſtions and Com- 
mands in a mixed Company of both 
| | Sexes, 
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Sexes, a witty Gentleman being King, 
put forth the following Queſtion to 
the young Earl, 


As Adam was not born they ſay, 
And could not learn by Nadine: 

Pray ſolve me how he found the Way, 
To handſel his poor Creature. 


To which the Earl anſwered, 


The bluſhing.* Fruit, that made the Bruit, 


In Adam's Garden grew ; 3 
Which Satan took unto a Nook, 
And ſhew'd him what to do. 


Theſe are a few of the many that 
are delivered down from Father to 
Son, from Generation to Generation, 
as Traditions of great Veneration. 

The Splendor of this noble Lord's 
great Parts engaged him continually in 
one Exceſs or other; fo that in a few 
Years he broke the firmeſt Conſtitu- 
tion in the World; and ſuffered ſeve- 
ral ſevere Fits of Sickneſs before that 
which brought him to his End: During 
which, he always promiſed to himſelf 
to lead a new Life, and endeavour to 

reſtore 


Eve's Apple, 


8 
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reſtore not only his broken Conſtitu- 
tion, but his broken Reputation: But 
his Promiſes were like Seamen's 
Prayers, never thought of out of 
Danger. So that in the beginning of 
the Year 1680, he contracted a Diſ- 
eaſe that carried him off that Summer, 
In April, his Phyſicians finding no 
Amendment, adviſed him to try the 
the Country, Accordingly he went 
down to his Seat at Yood/tock-Park, 
formerly the Bower of Fair Reſamund, 
and now Blenhe:m-Houſe. After he 
he had been ſome Weeks there, he 
thought himſelf perfectly well: And 
having ſome Call at his Eſtate in 
Somerſetfhire, would needs ride Poſt ; 
which ſo enflamed an Ulcer he had in 
his Bladder, as raiſed a moſt exquiſite 
Pain in that and the Parts adjacent; 
ſo that with much Difficulty he was 
brought back in his Coach to Wood- 
ſtock-Park. Wounded now both in 
Body and Mind, as knowing, by the 
Skill he had in Phyſick, the Diſtemper 


would get the OY of his Conſti- 
tution, 


42 Tux LIFE or 
tution, he began in earneſt to think 
of another World. When the Ulcer 
broke he voided vaſt Quantities of pu- 
rulent Matter with his Urine; which 
gave him great Pain in the Paſſage, 
and drained his Body to that degree, 
that he was nothing but Skin and 
Bone; and by lying much on his Back, 
the Parts thereabouts began to mor- 
tify : So that on the 26th of Tull, 
1680, at two o'Clock in the Morning, 
he died without any Convulſion, or fo 
much as a Groan. He was attended 
during this Illneſs by Mr, Parfons, his 
Mother's Chaplain ; by Dr. Burnet, 
afterwards Biſhop of Salisbury; by 
Dr. Mar/hall the Miniſter of the Pa- 
riſh ; and every Week by his Dioceſan, 
the Biſhop of Oxford : Who brought 
him to ſo true a Senſe of his paſt Life, 
that as he was formerly the greatett 
Rake, he was truly now the greateſt 
Penitent. 
Thus died in the prime of Life, 
being but in his 33d Year, one of the 
greateſt Men that eyer Nature pro- 
F duced ; 
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duced; whoſe Valour, Wit, Obſerva- 
tion and Knowledge, made him ca- 
pable of being the Wonder and De- 
light of Mankind. Leaving behind 
him a ſorrowful Lady, one Son and 
three Daughters. One of the latter, 
who was afterwards married to the 
Earl of Sandwich, Son of the famous 
Admiral, had a Talent at Satire little 
ſhort of her Father's, if not equal to it. 


CHA F. XL 

A Diſſertation upon Borrowing, alias 
Stealing; Mr.Van's Patron pleaſed : 
His great Reward: Mr. Van in 
Love: Hiſtory of Miſs Peggy Sut- 
ton: Preliminaries to a Congreſs : 
The original of Churches and Holineſs 
of Oak : The Deviations of Authors, 

and End of this Chapter : Two moſt 


material Matters of much Moment 
to a minute Machiavelian. 


Hether Mr. Yan borrowed 
this Life of Lord Rocheſter 
from others, or others from him, is 
8 none 
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none of our Buſineſs to enquire, nor 
betray: And as all Writers of Hiſto- 
ries in this Age, except our SELF, and 
the Author of Joſeph Andrews, and 
two or three more, are only Com- 
pilers, Borrowers, Purloiners, Tran- 
ſlators and Paraphraſers, tis no mat- 
ter whether he was the original Au- 
thor or not: Since, if what he wrote 
be Truth tis a true Hiſtory, 
wherever he fetched his Materials 
from. However, he had the good 
Fortune to pleaſe the Baronet in it, 
who ſet him to work ; and received 
the Preſent of a PURSE, for his 
Pains. Whether there was any thing 
it we can't take upon us to ſay. 
Moſt Folks from the bare Idea of a 
Purſe, would have thought it freighted 
with Money, of ſome kind or other; 
but if the Reader conſiders that our 
Hero's Purſuits, like thoſe of old, 
were only to acquire Glory, and Sir 
Thomas's Notions as high and abſtracted, 


he will ſoon drop that dirty, droffy 
. Sen- 
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Sentiment, for ſomething more re- 
fined. What ſays Ben. Fohnſon Tis 
Honour enough to ſerve a great 
% Man.” He likewiſe received 
the Thanks of the Houſe, and was de- 
fired to print it. But like ſome Di- 
vines by their Sermons, he found the 
Compliment could not be complied 
with unleſs accompanied with a ſmall 
number of Guineas to defray the Ex- 

ence of Compoſition, Paper, and 
Preſs-work. And as he was conſcious 
it would not pleaſe all ſorts of Readers, 
It being calculated only for the Me- 
ridian of Sir Thomas——, and thoſe 
of the ſame Climate, he thought pro- 
per to omit it for that Time; and in- 
deed he was much in the right of it ; 
for we don't find above one in five 
that can be brought to like every 
Thing. Addiſon liked Chevy Chaſe, 
and thought it a good old Song, whilſt 
others, as big Men as he was, thought 
it no better than a Ballad. 


Not- 
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Notwithſtanding Mr, Van's Attach- 
ment to the Muſes, he ſometimes paid 
his Devotions to the Fane of Beauty, 
and happened about this Time to fall 
up to the Middle in Mud —in Love, 
I mean, with Miſs Peggy Sutton, the 
Parſon's Daughter; at whoſe Houſe 
our Son of Mars had been often en- 
tertained ; not ſo much in regard to 
his own Merit, as on his Father's Ac- 
count, who had ſtudied in the fame 
College with Mr, Sutton. And as he 
had the Liberty to leave off his Regi- 
mentals when he was off of Duty, 
and dreſs in the laced Cloaths he 
brought with him to the Troop, he 
was no Diſgrace to the People he 
viſited, Miſs Peggy encouraged his 
Addreſſes unknown to her Father; 
and as Mr. Van was almoſt irreſiſtable, 
her Stars were more to blame than 
ber. Beſides, ſhe was now Twenty- 
nine, and, like many other Parſons 
Daughters, almoſt in Deſpair : Not 


that ſhe could ſee any Proſpect of 
s 
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its being a Match, for want of ſome- 
thing to live on, which was wanting 


on both Sides, yet ſhe was willing to 
hope that ſome lucky Star or other 
would ſhed its kindly Influence, and 


ſend a Commiſſion to him, or a 


Treaſure Trouve to her. Neither 


had our Hero any better View in 
looking towards Matrimony, than the 


young middle-aged Lady: But as he 
had the Honour to be of the Cavalry, 
he thought it no bad Expedient to 
improve his Skill in Horſe-fleſh. How- 
ever, they behaved to one another 
with all the Tenderneſs imapinable, and 
agreed to meet one Day in a Wood, 


where they might have an Opportu- 


nity of entertaining each other with 
more, Freedom than they could have 
at home. But for Fear of a Sur- 
prize, Miſs Peggy. ſtipulated upon 
ſettling the Preliminaries, that her 
Maid Betty ſhould be preſent ; re- 
membring very likely what ſhe had 


read in Prior, of Hans Carvel's Wife: 


«© That, 
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“ That, to prevent the leaſt Reproach, 
&« Betty went with her in the Coach.“ 


Miſs Peggy indeed had no Coach, 


and ſo they went on foot, to meet 


Mr. Van at a certain Station. Nov 
ſome Readers will doubtleſs ſuſpect 
the Purity of our Lover's Intentions, 
notwithſtanding the Handmaid, and 
think it the wrong Road to Matri- 
mony : But they may remember, 
that our Forefathers held all Woods 
to be ſacred; and that the Temple of 

upi ter in the Dodonæan Grove, was 
nothing but a hollow Tree, to which 
all the polite Part of the World paid 
their Adorations; therefore J hope 
no improper Place for a Love- Scene; 
eſpecially, as our moſt antient Kings 
and High Prieſts, the Druids, kept 
their Courts and Churches under an 
Oak. This brings to my Memory 
alſo a Hymn ſacred to Venus, which 
I have read in ſome of the old Ma- 
nuſcript Libraries; where are theſe 


ſignificant Lines: 
wa! 


\ 


\ 
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< O] Mother, I'll have him, 
« Tf I live in a Hollow-Trree.” 


We find the 1/raelites delighted 
more in Groves than Temples ; and 


likely it was from ſome of theſe an- 


tient Examples that our Pair of Tur- 
tles took the Hint, There appears to 
be ſomething ſacred and awful in all 
Woods, but moſt eſpecially Woods of 
Oak. And Ovid, who made Uſe of 
every other. Tree in his Metamorpboſes, 
ſpared this, Perhaps he had ſome 
ſmall Regard for Jupiter, who hides 
his Thunder in the Oak ; or elſe feared 
the People of Rome, who held it in 
great Reverence, making Garlands of 


it to crown the Perſon who had ſaved 


the Life of a Citizen, In England 
we have great Reaſon to venerate it, 
ſince it ſo lately preſerved us a King, 
and a King that reſtored Monarchy 
and Poetry together. But leſt I ſhould 
loſe myſelf in a Wood, as I have al- 
ready my Subject, I had as good get 

Vor. I. = -- out 
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out of it as faſt as I can; only I muſt 
note this Obſervatton by the Way, 
that whenever a wild Fellow lays the 
Ax to the Root, to fell his Oaks, he's 
ſure to fall to Decay himſelf, and die 
poor. If I have not been out of the 
Way already, I beg Leave to be fo 
in the next Chapter, though not in 
the Manner of other modern Biogra- 
phers, who pretend to write the Hiſ- 
tory of one Man or one Woman 
and they give you a Pack of Stories 
of twenty different People, that have 
nothing to do with the main Deſign. 
Thus the Hiſtory of G. Blas is a 
Collection of the Lives of half the 
People in Spain, &c. &c. &c. But 
I ſhall ſtick to my Text, and only 
wander in my Mode, to avoid thoſe 
diſagreeable Choruſes, ſai 1, and ſaid 
ſhe, and aid they, &c. &c. that 
take up a Quarter of a Story, And 
as it is a Dialogue I am going to 
repeat, I ſhall repeat it Dialogue- 
wiſe, So ſuppoſing Mr. Yan, Miſs 


Peg 88)» 
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Peggy, and Betty, juſt met in the 
Wood, we ſhall ſhew you, gentle 
Reader, in the ſubſequent Chapter, 
what they ſaid and — did there; but 
on a Preſumption you'll not ſpeak of 
it again. 


CHAT VE. 


The principal Love Scene in this Hi f 
Tory: A Herald arrives with bad 
News to the Lovers: Their piteous 
Parting, enough to melt the Heart 
„ a Stone. 


Vun. ! my Love! my Life! 
155 welcome to theſe Arms. 
Embrace.] Thou beauteous ! peerleſs ! 
lovely Nymph ! whole cheartul Rays, 
like the Return of Spring, makes Na- 
ture glad, and each Beholder happy. 
Peggy. I thank you for your Com- 
pliment, Sir, and wiſh I was quali- 
fred to anſwer it. 
Fan. The Honour you do me in 
this Interview, ſhall be reſpanſible for 
D 2 your 
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your Want of Words, my Dear: Not 
that your Ability is inſufficient, but 
Cuſtom has made the Taciturnity of 
Women more eloquent than Speech. 
Peggy. Silence they ſay is very com- 
be in the Female Sex; but I— 
have a Tongue that will run, in 
Sprght of Precept. 

Van. Tis captivating Harmony, 
where a Woman makes not a Wea- 
pon of it. . 

Peggy. Tis what Nature has given 
us for our Defence. Betty, do you 
look about, for Fear we ſhould be 
ſeen. 

Van. Your Caution, dear Angel, 
1s excellent; but here's no Danger : 
Theſe ſturdy Oaks have knit their 
Leaves, and joined their Arms, to 
keep us ſafe from Eyes or Ears. Be- 
ſides, the God of Love is ever on the 
Scout, For the Safeguard of his Vota- 
ries, Here's a pleaſant Bank, — 
we ſit down, my Dear ? 


Peggy, 
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Peggy. What you pleaſe, Sir. [They 
t.] 'Tis a charming Bank, indeed. 

It's full of Flowers. 

Van, But not ſo ſweet as you are. 

Betty. T'll fee if there's ſuch ano- 
ther, and gather you a Garland. | Exit. 

Van. Do; of Roſes, to crown the 
Temples of my lovely Fair One. 

[ K1/jes her. 

Pezgy, O! Breath ! Breath ! You'll 
ſtile me. 

Van. Not for all the Riches in the 
Univerſe. I'd rather be thrown ſtark 
naked from a Precipice upon tharp 
Stakes, and ſent, like an antique Goh, 
upon an Embaſly to Lucifer, thin 
ſtop the Reſpiration of that dear Sa- 
vour, more aromatick than all the 
Oriental Produce for a thouſand Years. 

Peggy. O prodigious ! 

Van. You are a Prodigy indeed! 
which Nature cannot pair. 

Peggy. Then ſhe's a clumſy Work- 
woman. 

Van. She has done her beſt in you, 
What can be more exact or white 
| D 3 than 
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than theſe dear Fingers? [ Kiſſes em.] 
O! the unſpeakable Pleaſure of be- 
ing encircled therewith ! The very 
Thought has raiſed me to a Pitch of 
Bliſs tranſcending a Turkiſh Sultan in 
Elyſium, enjoying all the immenſe and 
never-dying Tranſports of. the Alco- 
ran's chimerical Paradiſe. 

Peggy. You are moſt rapturopſly 
raptured, as ſomebody ſays, but A 
J have forgot who. 

Van. What greater Bleſſing « can 
Earth afford, or Man enjoy, than 


I poſſeſs? How I have laughed at 


Cupid's Votaries, and defy' d his Power! 
But now I've ſet my Foot on his de- 
lightful Confines, am charmed with 
my Captivity Will you have any 
Scotch > [ Offering his Snuff- Box. 

Peggy. Yes, Sir— Tis very good; 
and you have a pretty Box. 

Van. *Tis yours, my Dear, if you 
like it. 

Peggy. No; I have one of my 
_—_— 
Van. We'll change then, 


Peggy. 
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Peggy. Thank you, Sir. — I'm 
enamour'd with the Snuff. 
Van. So am I with you. 
Peggy. Tis fo pleaſant ! 
Van. You are ſo good-natur'd l 
Peggy. So finely flavour'd ! 
Van. So exactly formed in every 
Part! | 
Peggy. Are you always fo airy in 
Solitude ? „ 

Jan. No Place can be ſolitary that 

you adorn. Your divine Preſence, like 
the Per/fian God, chaſes away all ſullen 

Care, and makes the rudeſt Wilder- 
neſs far preferable to the fineſt Palace. 

Peggy. This Place is little better 
than a Wilderneſs; and where, with 

any one elſe, I dared no more to 
venture, than I do toclimb that Tree, 
for Fear of Snakes and Frogs. 

Van. I thank you, my Dear, for 
this Token of your Reſpect. Al- 
mighty Love is careful of his Votaries, 
and keeps them from thoſe Dangers 
that Atheiſts to his Divinty are conti- 
nually liable to. EL; 

| D 4 Peggy. 
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Peggy. I've heard em ſay, that Love 


covers a Multitude of Faults before 


Marriage: But when Hymen has the 


little Deity's Bow, and Venus has taken 


his Fillet from his Eyes, he can diſcover 
more Infirmities than he concealed be- 


fore, and be croſs and ill-natured 
with — nothing at all. 

Yan. No, my Dear; he then ra- 
ther leaves us to our Wills, whilſt he 
goes to ſeck freth Votaries, 

Peggy. You fay Right: Love ds 
commonly leaves us when we aſſo- 
ciate ourſelves with Hymen. A filly 
'Thing, to put ourſelves under ſo weak 
a Deity, unable to lend the leaſt Aſ- 
ſiſtance; and who, after the Cere- 
mony, ſcarcely affords a Look or a 
Thought to many. 

Van. Among the low Vulgar it 
may be as you ſay; but People of 
Taſte and Breeding, are endowed with 
Conſtancy and Reſpect. 
Peggy. You mult pardon me, Sir, 
if J think you have advanced a No- 


tion contrary to modern Practice; for 
| you 
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vou ſhall ſcarcely ſee one in ten of 

vour People of Taſte enjoy either of 
thoſe Endowments. 

Jan. Well, I hope it will be other- 

wiſe with us. | 

Peggy. People in our Stations, Sir, 
always promiſe one another fair. 

Van. I ſhall always ſtrive to be as 
good as my Word, my dear Reaſoner. 
Peggy. Yes, Sir; Perſons of your 
brave Sex and Employment always are 
till proved: And ſhould I tell you I 
feared you'd be a Gameſter, a Drunk- 
ard, or Inconſtant, you'd bring your 
Honour, nay, your very Soul and 
Salvation, to be your Surety. 

Van. 1 might with Safety. ** 
may I rot, ſtarve, be — 

Peggy. Hold! hold! I deſire no 

Aſſurance in ſo genteel a Strain. 

Van. I ſhall love and adore you too 
much to be inconſtant, ſatirical Fair 
One. 

Peggy. Ves; you Men are all Ido- 
laters before Marriage, and afterwards 


too, if we can ſupply your Wants: 
| 5 But 
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But when thoſe fail, like the Country 
Weaver, who ſupplicated his do- 


meſtick God to mend his Shuttle, you 


break us down by the Middle, and 
turn us out of Doors. 

Van. So, ſo; you preach bravely, 
my Dear; but your Doctrine, like 
your Father's, -makes me have a vaſt 
Inclination for Sleep. How do you 
do after your Preaching? 

Peggy. As well as you do after 
your Sleeping. 
Van. That may be, and not very 
well neither ; for I am as if ſome- 
thing had ſtung me, 

Peggy. Nettled, I ſuppoſe. 

Van. No, 'twas more like the 
Prickles of a Roſe than a Nettle, 

Peggy. Here's no Adders, ſure. Was 
it a live Thing that ſtung you, Sir? 

Lan. Ves, my Dear, and a lovely 
Thing too; 'twas an Angel. 
Peggy. Come to puniſh you for 
broken Vows. 

Van. No, my Soul; come to ra- 


tify my happy . which firſt was 


made 
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made where that bleſs'd Being has 
his bright Abode. [ Hugs her. 

Peggy. O! you'll make an Angel 
of me, or ſomething worſe, You have 
made my Sides crack. | 

Van. Then to make you Amends, 
I'll kiſs you 'till your Ears crack. 
Kiſſes her.] My meftimable Treaſure ! 
Bright as the Sun in all his Glory ! 
Loveher than the Queen of Beauty ! 
Fairer than Helen was, and rarer than 
a Phoenix is. Sings. ] 

With charming Grace and lovely Mien, 

From Heaven is come bright Beauty's Queen, 


O'er Mortal Men to rule and reign 
So great's her Sway 


That all obey, 
And die, if look'd on unſerene. 


Peggy. Come then, let me kill you 
firſt. 
Van. You han't the Heart. 
Peggy. Try. Come, look at me. 
FP} frown like a ſnarling Dog that's 
kick'd at by a Beggar. 


Van. 
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Van. And Laugh all the while like 
a Country Bumpkin at a Puppet-ſhow. 

Peggy. Why you make me Laugh. 

Vun. The wiſer IJ. Tis better to 
make you Laugh and Live, than ſut- 
fer you to Frown and kill me. 

Peggy. O! I ſhall be ſtifled! 
[Kiſſes ber.] If ever you ſerve me fo 
again Tl tickle you dead. ¶ Ticꝶles him. 
Van. O I a'n't at all Tickliſh. 
Peggy. Ar'n't you? [Tickles him. 
Van. O! O! O! | 
Peggy. I'm glad I know how to 


teaſe you. [Tickles. 
Van. ON! III take care how I offend 
you again. 


Peggy. Will you never? 

Van. Never, never. Tis well 
your Whalebone-Armour thields you 
from the Power of my Finger's Ends; 
or elſe I'd ſo 
Peggy. What would you do vir, 
ba? [Tickles him, 

Van. Nothing: Nothing | 

Peggy. No? No? [Tickles him. 

Van. Yes, yes! I'll do any Thing. 


Peggy. 
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Peggy. Then leave me. 

Van. Leave you! No faith, I'II 
ſooner ſtay and take my Death at your 
Hands. 

Peggy. Why then take it [Tickles him, 

Van. Faith, but I won't! 

Peggy. O! Don't be rude. 

Van. Then you muſt be quiet, 
Peggy. I have done. 
Van. What do you call this pretty 


Play, my Dear? 


Peggy. What you pleaſe. 

Jan. Then it ſhall be called the 
Lover's Maggot. 

Peggy. A Maggot indeed. But 
Lovers are gilty of the ſillieſt Things. 
Alas! Toying and Playing like two 


| Kittens in the Sun- ſhine! I'm aſhamed 
of it now. 


Van. This is but a Taſte of what 
we ſhall fill our Bellies with often. 


Who have we here? 


Enter Betty and Mr. Van's Chin 


Van. How came you two to meet? 


Com. We met in a Wood as you 
8 two 
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two did. And where you muſt part 
alſo, unleſs the Lady will march, for 
the Rout is come, and we are ordered | 
againſt the Rebels, directly. - 

Van. Come, my Dear, Then we'll walk 
towards the Town, and improve the 
ſcanty Opportunity as we go. [ Excunt. 

How our Hero received this News, 
will be ſeen in the next Chapter, 
whilſt we endeavour to paint the Con- 
| fuſion of Miſs Peggy. Thoſe who have 

ſeen a Judge put on his fatal Cap to 
pronounce Sentence of Death upon a 
a Criminal, may have ſuch adequate 
| Notion of this killing Meflage. Miſs 
Peggy moved it's true, but ſhe could 
not tell how ; unleſs by the attractive 
Force of Mr. Van, who led the Way; 
for all her Faculties were ſtu pified and 
doſing. Upon the Advance of a few 
Steps farther, the Sight of the Town 
awakened ber from the Trance; and 
giving Vent to her Surprize and Sor- 
row, a moving Scene enſued. The 


Love ſhe had fo artfully concealed, 
would 
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would now no longer be diſguiſed, or - 
kept within Bounds; but, 


Like a Torrent rolling down a Hill, 
The pearly Drops from ſparkling Eyes of 
Azure, 


Bedewed the crimſon Roſes in her Cheeks. 
Such is the Fate of every Woman that 


toves a Soldier. 
When Glory calls the fondeſt Pair muſt part. 


Not even Venus, tho' a Goddeſs, is 

exempted from this Misfortune. Her 
beloved Mars, when ſummoned to the 
Fight, is deaf to Cries, and blind to 
Tears. Venus may cry, and cry her 
Eyes out, —— for Mars will go: And 
fo did Van; for the Rout was ſudden, 
and he had but juſt time enough to 
get on Horſeback : So that the cruel 
Adieu, was as ſhort as this Deſcrip- 
tion, and conſiſted more in Sobs than 
Words. 


CHAP. 
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Nr. Van's Greatneſs of Soul: His Pa- 


triotiſm: His ſurpriſing Valour and 
Tntrepidity : A Compariſon betwixt 
him, Mars, Marlbrough and Eugene: 
The Victory at Preſton entirely owing 


to him and ſome others: Is quartered 
in Huntingdonſhire : A Notation to 


the Hiſtorians: Mr. Van's Intimacy 
with the Parſon, and the Parſon's 
Dexterity at Priſon-Bars : A polite 
Way of improving Time : A Poem 
on the Parſon : A Salve for the ſore 
Reputation of a Lady: Mr. Van's 
three other Friends. 
HE News of a Rout, and a 
Rumour of War, would have 


grven a terrible Shock to ſome Men, 
eſpecially ſo engaged as Mr. Van was 
with Miſs Peggy Sutton; but GLORY 
being the ultimate End of our Hero's 
Deſires, he received the News with as 
much Joy as a young prodigal Heir 
would that of a croſs covetous Fa- 


ther's 
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ther's Death, that kept him out of a 
good Eſtate. Tis true, he was not 
without ſome Concern to think he 
muſt ſo ſoon leave a Lady whoſe 


Boſom beat ſo loud to Love's Alarms: 
But the Call of Glory, and the Danger 


of his King and Country, trod down 


every other Conſideration. Not that 
he left the Lady abruptly; he was 
too well-bred for that. But dropped 


as many tender Sentiments and Tears 
as the niggard Opportunity would per- 

mit. The Rout was for Lancaſbire, 
and at the Town of Preſton in the 
Year 171 5, when the King's Army 
and the Rebels had that memorable 
Fight, ſo well known to every Body 
in this Nation; where Mr. Yan be- 
haved to the Admiration of every one; 


hewing down all before him, like 


ſomething Supernatural, rather than 
Human. For an apt Similitude to il- 


luſtrate the vaſt Deſtruction he made, 


we may think of a Mower, cutting 
down Thiſtles. Or, if that is too 
low, you may have Mars in the Tro- 

ſan-Mar. 


: 
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War. As for your Marlboroughs, 
Eugenes, or ſuch ſort of Perſons, that 


fit at a Diſtance, and look on 
they are no way fit to be joined in 
Compariſon with him. For our Hero 
was all Action; the foremoſt Man in 
every Attack ; The Life and Soul of 


the King's Troops. For reſolving to 


immitate Alexander the Great, he put 


his brave Cotemporary, Charles of 


Sweden, quite out of Countenance. 
The Rebels fought deſperately, and 
the Victory was dearly bought. So, 
that had this valiant Gentleman been 
abſent, I can't anſwer for the Conſe- 


quence. I only with I might have 


Credit enough with my Readers, as 
to dare to ſay, that Mr. Van, tho 
a private Perſon, without any Com- 
miſſion or Diſtinction, was one of thoſe 


that ſaved the Nation. So much can 


Valour, joined with Virtue, atchieve. 
His Friends expected his Promotion 
daily; preſuming that ſo much good 


Service could not paſs unobſerved, nor 
yet untewarded, But, alas! alas! 


When 
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When was ever the Merit of a com- 
mon Soldier taken Notice of, and 
crowned with a Commiſſion? Such 
Things may have been, for any thing 
J know, but when or where, I'm 
ſomething at a Loſs to remember, now. 

They tell us of a Dragoon, that at 


the Battle of Dettengen or Fountenoy, 


rode into the French Army and re- 
covered a Standard that was taken 
from his Regiment, and lived to be 
rewarded with a Cornecy, afterwards; 
tho' he had as many Wounds in his 
Body as Julius Ceſar, after he was 
ſtabbed in the Senate-Houſe : But 
*twas. all an Inis Fatuus, a mere Puff 
or Vapour ; for the Man could ne'er 
be found, before the Battle or after- 
wards, in any Place but the Picture- 
Shops. 5 
After the Defeat of theſe illicit 
Warriors, Mr. Van expected the 
Regiment would march immedi- 
ately back to it's old Quarters, where 
he might have the Pleaſure of laying 
his Laurels, whilſt green and flouriſh- 


ing, 
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ing, at the incomparable Mrs. Mar- 
garita's Feet: That being the Title 
he now gave her : Peggy, being too 
low a Character for the Confideration 
of ſo great a Man. But he ſoon found 
himſelf miſtaken ; the Regiment be- 
ing ordered into Huntingdonſhire ; and 
the Troop he belonged to quartered 
at St. Foes. This is alittle Town, but 
a very gay one. It has an ext: -aordi- 
nary fine Market, eſpecially for Cattle; 
but *tis unfortunately infected with the 
modiſh Way of Running-out. * Twas 
at this Place Tradition tells us, that 
Oliver Cromwell, another Hero, rented 
a Farm ; and the Brand of O. C. with. 
which he marked his Sheep, is (till 
_ uſed at that Farm to this Day. And 
his Name is to be ſeen in the Church 
Book, in his own Hand-writing, in 
many Places. I thought the mention 
of this would be grateful to the Cu- 
rious, ſince none of the moſt ancient 
antediluvian Writers have taken the 
leaſt Notice of his Abode at this Place. 


Here the Hours danced merrily, 
and 
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and ſo did the Inhabitants, each ſmil- 
ing Son of Bacchus bleſs'd with Pools 
of heavenly Liquor called Punch, with 
each his ſmooth-faced, ſparkling Fair, 
with mutual Jollity drank round the 


encompaſſed Board, 9 happy Night: 
A then, 


Inſpired they *roſe, and beat the trembling 
Floor, 

With well- tun'd Geſtures and harmonious 
Neels, 

That ſounded ſecond to four TY 
Strings. 


As Mr. Van loved Gaiety almoſt as 


much as Glory, no Place could have 


ſuited him better. He immediately 


fell into the beſt Company, and was 
particularly taken Notice of and careſſed 


by Mr. Swallom, the Parſon, whoſe 


Dexterity and Aſſiduity at Back-gam- 
mon, Dancing, Drinking, and Wreſt- 
ling, had few Equals. Lancaſhire, 


.that had the Honour of his Birth, being 


famous for thoſe Arts and Exerciſes; 
where the Youth of both Sexes, are 


early initiated into ſuch agile, ſeden- 
tary 
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tary, ſwallowing, laborious Myſteries. 
Priſon- bars before his Admiſſion 
to the Pulpit, was a favourite Diver- 
ſion with him and his Countrymen, at 
Cambridge; who uſed to make an Ex- 
curſion into the neighbouring Village- 
Plains, where a dozen or twenty of 
them on a Side (ſtripped ſome of them 
into their Shirts, and ſome of them 
out of them) would often expoſe, as 
they were wont at Home, their well- 
roportioned Limbs to the ſultry Heat 
of the roaſting Sun and rude ſtar- 
ing, rural Wenches, who are always 
ready to ſee every thing that can 
be ſeen, Not that I would be under- 
ſtood to mean obſcenely ; for every 
thing that could give the leaſt Alarm 
to Modeſty, was bundled up in a 
Handkerchief, by thoſe that were 
naked, and in their Shirt-lappets by 
thoſe that were otherwiſe, on purpoſe 
to puzzle the impertinent Gueſſes of 
ſuch prying Huſſies, who made it their 
Buſineſs to interrupt the ſacred Games, 
only to ſee who had the faireſt Ski A 
TT 


Mr. Swallow 
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With this merry Mortal, and three 
inſeperable Companions more of the 
ſame Order of Knighthood, Mr. Van 


| ſpent many uſeleſs Hours that hung 


heavy on his Hands, and would have 
been entirely thrown away in a ſupine, 


thoughtleſs Inactivity, called Sleeping; 


in which many Men waſte one half 
of their Lives; and at 60 Years of 
Age have never ſeen above thirty of 
them. Whilſt your Choice Spirits, by 
living faſter than the reſt of Mankind, 
improve every Moment, and enjoy a 
Month's Pleaſure in a ſingle Day of 
twenty-four Hours. Twas on this 
that our poetical 
Hero, ſome Vears afterwards, wrote 
the following friendly Deſcription of 
his Decay, Cure, and Reſtoration. 


A new Cure for a CONSUMPTION. 


Brave Swallrw, the learned, the reverend 
The Prieſt of St. Ive, by drinking too hard, 
Had a Malady gotten, that made him wax 
| faint 
In the ſacred Service of that pious Saint: 
| A deadly 
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A deadly Conſumption had ſeized ev ry Limb, 


And made him much like to a Skeleton ſeem: 
His Fleſh which was faſt, by the Female's | 
Averment. 
Hung flagging and looſe as his old eg 
arment; 
His Face which before loo d carbuncled 
and Red, 
Look'd paler than ſome that a Month had 
| been dead : 
So alter'd that no one need boggle to ſwear i it, 
He once might drink bite Wine, but never 
no Claret. ER 


Old Women and Doctors were ſent for 
a Croud; 
Some humm'd and ſome whiſpered, and 
others ſpoke loud ; | 
But all in the End did moſt ſteadily join ” 
To prohibit the Uſage of Women and Wine. 


| Then each a whole Cluſter of Recipes 
ave, 
Some rak'd from the Dunghill and ſome 
from the Grave, 
WhichneitherUſe, Virtue, nor Quality have. 
With Oyſters and Cockles, Eringo-s 
: Snails, 
Bread, Butter and Sage, with Marrow 
of Quails, 
A Med' 2 for mad Dogs, ſo ſure it ne'er | 
ON 


With 
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With Jellies of Calves-Feet, to make his 
Back ſtout, 

And ſomething for ſome Thing that now was 
worn out. 

With Aſſes Milk-— Whey Juice o 
: Turnips and Rue, 
And _ like Things many more than a » 


Not was of Note, ſince no Good they 


did do. 
In ſhort,—all Attempts proved but fruit- 


leſs and vain, 
For he waſted like Snow in a Show” r of 


Rain. 


Hard by him there dwelt an old Veo- 


man, who had > 
A Wall-eating Daughter, that look'd full | 
as bad, [ 
To the Grief of her Mammy and ſorrow- 
ful Dad; 
Whoſe b 140, an dry were, and blab hung 
his Lip 


For fear his ow Betſey ſhould die of the Pip. 
She had, and ſhe made a Conſumption not 


Aal 

Of Oatmeal and Chalk, Flower, Charcoal 
| and Wall, 

And other like 8 as no one 


could cure, 
bt he Doctors miſtook her Diſeaſe to be ſure. 
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Thus liv'd in Deſpondence, the Nymph 
and the Prieſt, | 
Solliciting Death to be quickly releas'd. 
But often we ſee when the Doctor's Skill 


fails, ö 
The Goodneſs of Heaven and Nature = ] 
vails | | | 
To cure, without Phyſic, our Ills and our 1 
Ails. 
St. Ivo in Heaven look'd down and beheld 
How Satan and Death o'er his Vicar pre- 
vail'd; "2 
And pityin ſent an Attendant to give 
Relief to his Cares and command him to live. 


— 
1 
? 
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| In a Ray the bright Envoy inviſible comes 
To the ſorrowful Confines of Swallow's ſad 
Domes, 
And taking the Prieſt like a Pig by the Ear, 1 
W hiſper'd ſomething ſo ſoftly his Spouſe | | 
_ _eaan't: hear, . 7 
[i Altho' ſhe lay by him, (he being in Bed) ; 
3 Nor ſaw the Appearance, nor heard it once 
418 +. tread. | 
| Which was—— Get a Coach, but a Cart 
is more fete, 
© And after you're in't, take the firſt Thing 
you meet ; | | 
© Which properly us'd, good St. vo doth 
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© Shall extract your remedileſs Dolor 8 | 
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But how far they flew 
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The Parſon aroſe with a Pleaſure ex- 
tream, 

To —_ the Commands he receiv'd in his 


ream; 
And order'd his Chaiſe to be ready i in private, 


Without letting Spouſe to know what he did 


drive at ; 

To meet the bleſs'd * Auſpice that was to 
revive _ 

His 4 Cabbage-net Lungs, and keep him 


alive. 


On Wings were his Hopes, and himſelf 
upon Wheels, 


Which whirl'd him a e and ſhew'd 


him Miſs S+ 
The ſickly young Lady we mentioned before, 
' Whom he ask'd to make with him the ſalu- 
tive Tour. 
She thank d him and mounted without other 
Words, 
He whipp'd, and they flew like a Couple of 
Birds, 


| = pair'd—on a Valentine's Day, for a Breed, 


or Turtles ne'er better together agreed: 
there's no Mortal 


can ſay, 


Since they tarry'd full thirty-ſix Hours away. 


A fortunate Guide, 
+ The Lungs of thoſe that die of Conſumptions are of that 
W N 


2 At 
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At length——they came back; but it 3 
cannot be thought 6 | 4 

What a Miracle on them St. /vo had wrought : f 
The Prieſt was made whole, and the Damſel G 
ſo mended, | | 

The Fears of her dying were utterly ended. 


When David was old, and as cold as a 
Stone, | ; 
And his Wives found that Courage nor k 
Strength he had none, 
They left him to tumble and fumble alone.] N 
But a Friend that was faithful, unto him 
| did brin | 
A ny CR Damſel, a tender young 
—_ "F 
To lie in bisBoſom and warm the old King.) | 
Whoſe jolly old Heart was repleniſh'd fo ) 
by it, | . 
He liv'd ch the longer for't, none can 
; deny it. 
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The publication of this Piece of J 
Merriment, ſomething nettled the } 
young Lady, as if the Implication | 

therein had made her guilty of a cri- 
minal Correſpondence with the poor 
Parſon : So, that to ſet all to Rights 
again there, he was forced to give it 
another Turn: The uſe of which was 
| two⸗- 


** 
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two-fold; firſt to get into the good 
Graces of the young Lady and her 


Family; and ſecondly, to be revenged 


of Mrs. Swallow, who had ſcolded him 
ſufficiently, and locked up her Huband. 


WRONG made RIGHT; 


O R, | 


The Mis TAKE rectified : Being a 
Salve for the ſore Reputation of a 
certain very Pretty and very Inno- 


cent young Lady. 
4 $0 N G. 


To the Tune of, ung Bacchus was | 
merry beſtriding his Tun. 


I. 


WHEN Jove and Europa ſtole over to Crete, 


Their amorous Heats to aſſwage, 
His Beldam old Juno did happen to ſee't, 
And fell in a violent Rage. 
9 (of Swallow the turbulent Spouſe) 
ne Day in her Tantrums had got, 
And vow'd that her Huſband had been with a 
Blowſe, 
And might have——ſhe cou'dn't tell what. 
E 3 | II. 


5 
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„ 5 þ 
She fann'd and ſhe fum'd, and did ſtrongly aſſail [ 
To make the poor Parſon believe, \ 
*T was more for the Good of his Soul than his—, 
That made her ſo ardently grieve. | 
-But haughty by Nature, ſhe raw was prone | 
To covet the Sway of her Spouſe ; 
So jealous if ever ſhe ſaw him alone 
ith Woman — believed her a Blowſe. 


m. I 
Her Madneſs of late to ſuch Folly did drive her, j 
Becauſe he rid out with Miſs ; ; 
The Neighbourhood rang with O! O! he will“, | 
© I with that I were at their Heels !' i 
Altho' ſhe well knew, he incapable were 4 
Of any ſuch Practice of late; 
And the Lady a Mirror of Chaſtity rare; 
As deaf to Temptation as Fate. 


IV. 


Eut when they came back tho' as harm - | 
| leſs as Birds, | 
In a wond'rous Paſſion ſhe flew ; | 
Saluting them warmly with Billingſgate Words, W | 
Affirming they'd been at a Stew. ; 
Ye Powers | If ever you doom me a Wife, 
Let Silence the chief Dow'ry be; 1 
For nothing fo ſweetens a marry'd Man's Life 5 
As a peaceable good-natured She. | 


* Here the Manuſcript was wanting, and may be ſupplied 
with Wive ber o | | 
n— Mr. 
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Mr. Van's next favourite Bottle Com- 
panion was called Wetwell; faid to 


be the Natural Iſſue of a late famous 


General of the ſame Name. 

The next was a diſtant Relation of 
the famous Dr. Bentivoglia, who was 
as great a Critic in Ale, as the Doctor 
was in Books. His Brewhouſe- coſt 


him 5001. and was a great Curioſity. 


His Malt was alſo of his own making ; 
and no body could have better Beer. 
But he was a little too vain of it, and 
drew it too faſt to thrive. 

The fourth was originally a Butcher; 
but by the Gracefulneſs of his Perſon, 
and mental Accompliſhments, he ſoon 
raiſed himſelf to an Ox-merchant, as 
an Occupation much better propor- 
tioned to his Abilities and Form; for, 
without Exaggeration, Mr. Van's four 
principal Friends were as fine Figures 
as ever graced the Male Part of Human 


Kind. 


With ſuch agreeable Company, t 


no Wonder he ſooner forgot the Wor 


_ Margarita, than he would have 
E:4 done 
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done in a Deſart. Two or three times 
he was on the Brink of writing to her ; 

but fearing his Letter might fall into 
wrong Hands, he reſolved to let it 
alone, till he had an Opportunity of 
being the Bearer himſelf, if ever For- - 
Tune, or a Furlough, ſhould allow him 


the Favour. 


r 


The Hiſtory of Mr. Beaſtly: The Abi- 
lities of his Daughter : 1 Deigreſſion 
of ſome ſmall Utility: Mr. Van falls 
in Love with the Appurtenances of 
Miſs Beaſtly : Gains ber Conſent, 
and marries ber. 


BOUT a Mile from St. Toes, 

in the Road to Huntingdon, 
bed an honeſt, unlettered Pair of 
farming People; who, by an indefa- 
tigable Induſtry, and a Diet of pure 
Ather, had ſcraped together more 
Money than they could count, in the 
crabbed Way of Arithmetick ; but in 


their own manner of telling 'twas 
ten 
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ten hundred Pounds fifteen times over. 
Whilſt they were getting of this 
Wealth, they begot a Daughter, who, 
at the tender Age of eighteen, was ſent 
to St. Ives to learn to read. For her 
Father's Money being made manifeſt, 
and himſelf High Sheriff for that 
County and Cambridgeſhire, he was 
prevailed upon to part with her to a 
brace of Milliners, for a Month or two, 
to know the true Difference between a 
great A, and the gableEnd of a Houle, 
Hovel or Hogſty; they being very near 
of a ſimilar Figure, and, peradventure, 
derived originally one from the other. 
Theſe Governante's not being good 
Proteſtants, perhaps, unluckily began 
with the firſt Symbol called Criſ- 
croſs, which ſtands at the Head of 
that voluminous Table of Literature 


the Horn-Book : Which was very 


ominous, and fully denoted the many 
Crofles ſhe was to undergo afterwards 
in the Courſe of her Studies and Life. 
Some Readers may think this a little 
Superſtitious; but if I tell them a 

E56 Prowl 
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Proteſtant Story that had its Birth in the 
Times of Popery, I hope they'll change 


their Sentiments and agree with mine. 


In the 11th and 12th Centuries 


lived one Villiam Herbert de Ealing, 
afterwards by way of Reproach ſur- 
named Lozinga ; whom Dean Pri- 
deaux calls the Simony-broker of Wil- 
iam Rufus. He was Abbot of Ram- 
fey ; and Anno 1087, made Biſhop of 
Thetford : Which See he removed to 
* Norwich; and was the firſt Biſho 
Tn Sewers I 


* At the Eaſt End of the Choir the Dean 
and Chapter have reſtored his Tomb, (which 


was beat down in Oliver's Time) in another of 


Black Marble: But they have paid their Foun- 
der a very indifferent Compliment, in calling 
of him Herbert Lozinga; which is a Name of 
Reproach, given him ſince, by thoſe that wrote 
his Hiſtory, and ſignifies a — or Flat- 
terer; as if by Flattery he crept into the Favour 
of the King and the Counſels of other Men, 
Sir Henry Spelman in his Iceni, calls him Wil- 
lam Herbert ſurnamed Lozinga, which is formed 
of the old Engliſb Word Loſenger, a Leaſer or 
Liar. And Sir Henry renders the Meaning of 
it by Mendax. In St. Margaret's Church at 
Lynn, before it was taken down to be rebuilt, 
was a Table, in Memory of the Founder, 

/ ; which 
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thereof. He is reported by Hiſtorians 


(who were chiefly Churchmen then) 
to have been a very wicked Man ; ad- 
viſing the King not to fill up the va- 
cant Seats of Biſhops and Abbots, but 


to put the Profits in his own Purſe ; 


till ſuch time as he could get a good 


Chapman, that would pay well for his 


Place, thro' the Hands of this Holy 
Broker, He was a Norman by Birth, 
and thought it no Sin to fleece the 


Engliſh. Sheep, eſpecially as their 


Shepherd, the King, was his Partner. 
But at laſt being pricked in Con- 
{cience, we are told, he built St, Mar-- 
garet's Church in Lynn; the great 
Church at ZTarmouth; the Cathedral 
at Norwich, and St. Leonard's Chapel 
near that City, by way of Atone- 


ment. But Dean Prideaux gives this 
Reaſon for the Change (and that's the. 


Reaſon of my mentioning it here, to 


wich calls him Herbert Ealing. So to recon- 


cile all theſe various Readings, I have called 
him as above, William Herbert de Ealing, ſur-.. 
named Zozinga, . 


illuſtrate 
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illuſtrate my own Story) Upon the Con- 
ſecration of a Biſhop, they uſed to 
open the Bible at random, and read 
the firſt Words the Eyes laid hold on 
by way of Augury or Divination : 

This Paraſite's Portion chanced to be 
the Words of Chriſt to Judas: Friend, 
 wherefore art thou come? Which hap- 
pening ſo ſimilar to his own Charac- 
ter, which he was conſcious enough 
of before: that it touched him to the 
Quick, .and made him reſolve to lay 
out that prodigious Maſs of Wealth he 
had unrighteouſly gotten by Churches 
and Churchmen, in the Buildings be- 
fore-mentioned, by way of Expiation. 
By this Endeavour to clear myſelf 
of Superſtition, I ſhall incur the Odium 
of Affectation, as if I had done it to 
to ſhew my Reading and profound 
Knowledge of the World ; but as I 
have many Precedents for it in the 
Works of Squire Fielding, and other 
Authors as eminent. in the literary 
World as myſelf, I ſhall reſt ſatisfied. 
therewith, and glory that I have done 
8 omething- 
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Something that ſuch exalted Geniuſes 
have done before me. 

Having at length got over this 
knotty, croſs Character that precedes 
the Alphabet, to let the World know 
it is a Chriſtian Book now, tho' of 
Heathen Original ; we are at Liberty 
to expatiate upon Mus B25. other 
Qualifications. 

As her Mother's Induſtry was cele- 
brated before, you muſt not imagine 
ſhe ſuffered her Daughter to be idle; 
but taught her to ſerve 91 „ make 
Hay, rake Barley, gather Cow-dung 
to ſave Coals, eat Dirt to ſave Victuals, 
waſh in Piſs and Pig-dung to fave Soap, 
drink skimmed Whey, and oftentimes 
Water, to fave Beer; and a hundred 
other uſeful Things, which I ſhall 
paſs by to ſpeak a Word of her Ac- 
quirements under the Taylor, who 
had learned her to handle a halfpenny 
Needle, and mend her Father's Yarn 
Stockings very dexterouſly ; ſhe could 
alſo mend her own and her Mother's 
when the Latitude of the Holes ex- 

cCeeded 
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| eceded not the Longitude of the. 
Needle: But when that happened, as 
it did often, ſhe turned them over to 
the Taylor her Tutor, to piece with a. 
Patch. She was Miſtreſs alſo of ſe- 
veral ſorts of fine York ; for ſhe could 
fill the Muck-Cart, ip nd Dung, and 


fodder Cattle, every Whit as well as 


her Mother; could drive Plough, 


handle a Hedge-hook, and ref 


Horſes as well as her Father; and 
go as far at a Hop, Step and a Jump- 
as any of his Men. She had an ex- 
cellent hand at Hedging :: and could 
ſtop a Gap in a Fence ſooner than her 
Mother could mend a Hole in her 
Hoſen, tho' of twice the Dimenſion. . 


She was alſo not meanly skilled in the 


plaſtick Art, and could cover a Yard: 
of Wall faſter than the Fellow could: 
fill the Wheel-barrow, that held her. 
Compoſition. I don't know whether. 
this laſt Word may not be four Let- 
ters too long. If fo, it will then be 
Compeſt ; a Sort of Stuff they ſtick: 
1 oy Sides of their Houſes and 
 Hovels 
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Hovels in this Country to dry for Fuel. 
It has a very odd Appcarance to a 


Stranger, and looks like a Wall plaiſtered 


with Pancakes; reſembling them pretty 
much, both in Size and Colour, only 


the latter inclines a little more towards 


Cow - dung, of which it is made, with. 
a few Straws to hold it together, and 


a good deal of Dirt to eke it out, and 


make it go the farther. And were it 
not for the laſt (which qualifies the for- 


mer) it would be impoſſible to bear 


the Houſe it is burnt in, the Odour 
would be ſo great. From whence I 
ſuppole is fetched the great Secret I 
have ſeen in ſome Books, of making 
Perfumes of the Dung of an Ox, 
dropped in May, and dried in the Sun. 

She was but meanly skilled in 
Cookery indeed, becauſe her Mother 
was tender of her Face, as ſhe kept 
her from reading for fear of her Eyes. 


Befides, they were plain People, and 


lived upon plain Diet. When they 
made a Feaſt, which was very ſeldom, 
they had very few French Diſhes. 

| Fricaſees, 
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Fricaſees, Olio's and Ragouts were 
out of their Way; and Gallimaufries 
Praiſes, and Galantines they did not 
underſtand the Meaning of. So that 
a Piece of Fleſh from an ancient Cow 
that would live no longer, boiled freſh 
in a large quantity of Liquor, with a 
Bag full of Meal and Water, and one 
Egg, made them three good Diſhes ; 
Beef, Pudding and Porridge. Every 
Day againſt Noon the Pot that held this 
Proviſion was filled up with freſh 
Liquor to the old Soup; and for want 
of Beef, a ruſty Piece of an old Sow 
that was paſt Pig-bearing, put into it, 
with a Couple of Gallons of Turnips 


to eke out, and fill up the Chinks; for 


they had many Mouths, and ſo re- 
quired much Meat. Once a Year 
(to wit) at the Wake, the ſaid Pot 
was emptied, by means. of additional 
Helps, and never at any other Time; 
for Mrs. Bea/ily, the Lady of the Caſtle, 
who had ſome ſmall ſmack of Logick, 
uſed to reaſon thus': 


If Water alone will make good Porridge, 
Sure Water and Broth will make it better. 4 
| 1 | An 
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And to illuſtrate this Poſition, would 
bring the following Argument to ſup- 
port it: A Teapot filled up when 'tis 
but half empty, makes ſtronger Tea 
than 'twill if emptied quite, and fill'd 
entirely up with Water. 

This was ſo clear a Truth, ſhe faid, 
that the beſt Lady in the Land could 
not confute it: And likely Mrs. Bea/tly 
might ſay true. For your great Ladies, 
nor even your littles ones, don't know 
much about Porridge-pots ; and have 
them cleaned as ſeldom as Mrs. Beaſtly. 


But what the Eye ſees not, 
The Heart rues not. 


And as the Buſineſs of the Kitchen 
is very troubleſome, they are in the 
right of it to keep out of Sight, that 
they mayn't ſee the Poiſon that is pre- 
paring for them every Hour of the 
Day; leſt it ſhould make their pretty 
Hearts ake. 

Such Maids as Mrs. Bea/tly's, who 
uſed to waſh the Diſhes with a Bunch 
of Nettles in Summer, and Ruſhes in 

* 
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Winter, to fave Clouts, and are as big 
Sluts as the Hotfentots themſelves, no 
ſooner get a Service in London but they 
commence Cooks, and have the Care 
of the Kitchen, and all that is eaten 
by the nice Folks above Stairs: Tho” 
a Dog would he ready to rid his Sto- 


mach at their Management, In ſmall - 


Families you ſhall ſee a poor, ſuffer- 


ing, mourning, long Towel, bear the 


Burden of every one's Naſtinefs for a 
whole Week together : If the Cook 


blacks her Fingers with the Pot, ſhe 


ſteps to the Towel If ſhe greaſes 


them with the Victuals, ſhe cleans 


them on the Towel f ſhe ſneezes, 
or has juſt diſpatched a Pinch of Snuff, 
the Towel is at hand for both Uſes, 


purſue a troubleſome Flea and finds 


it, the Towel comes in at the Death 
If the Footman 
has black'd his Hands with the Tea- 
kettle, or buckling his Shoes, the 


of the Quarry 


faithful Towel is always ſubſervient. 


If he is Shaving himſelf, and is called 
4 DW away 


If the takes up her Cloaths to. 


| 
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away before he has done, the obſe- 
quious Towel is ready to wipe off the 
Lather. And at the fame time, poor 
Cloth! is obliged to wipe the Spit 
before the Meat goes on it; the Salts 
before they're filled ; the Plates before 
they're laid; the Mugs and Glaſſes 
before they're drank in; the Knives, 
the Spoons, the Diſhes the Meat is 
laid in; and in ſhort, almoſt every 
Thing that happens to want wiping, 
till its Weight is encreaſed to five times 
its original Gravity, with Greaſe. 

But to return to Miſs Beſſy ſhe 
was tall and well made, and had a 
ſtout maſculine Air, not unbecomi 
the Help-mate of a Soldier. She had 
a Hand and Arm that would do as 
much Execution as a Stamper at a 
Paper-mill. Inſtead of a Stick to 
drive the Cows, the only made uſe of 
her Fiſt, and made them ſtagger again. 

Mr. Van, who liked every Thing that 
looked ſoldierly, caſt his Eyes upon 
this Damoſel and her Half- penny 
Needle, pointing to the great _— 
er 
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her Horn-book, and liking the Pro- 


portion of her Limbs, and the Sound 
of her Money, employed the ſame 


Milliners to repair ſome of his Linen, 


that he might have the better Oppor- 
tunity to get acquainted with their 


Charge. As he was deeply ſmitten, 


he did not conſider, the learning to 
read generally precedes the learning 
to write, and very imprudently ſent 
her a Letter. . 
Miſs Beſy, who had never received 
a Letter before, was much perplexed 
what to do with it. She had heard 
talk of Love-Letters, and was in hopes 
this was one, but did not dare to truſt 
any Body with the Sight of it, leſt 


- they ſhould ſee whom it came from, 


and get the Man from her, if it ſhould 
prove ſo. She opened it, with ſome 
Difficulty, and looked it over and over, 
every way upwards ; but could find 
nothing like Love in it. Which ſhe 
ſuppoſed to be ſomething material, 
and conſequently to be ſeen, felt, or 


_ underſtood, Another Ide no leſs ſin- 


cular 
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gular ſucceeded this; ſhe imagined, 
that every Perſon that could write, 
could underſtand any Thing that was 
done with a Pen. So ſhe formed to 
herſelf a Method to anſwer the Letter 
before ſhe knew the Contents, and 
give it the Girl that brought it, the 
next Time ſhe went by. Accord- 
ingly ſhe provided herſelf with writing 


Tools, and went to Work. What 


ſurpriſing Things are done in many 
Arts and Sciences by great Geniuſes, 
from very low or no Beginnings! 

A late Lord C— was faid to be 
firſt a Grocer, And the great D-— 
of M-— an Enfign in the Guards. 
Mr. Simpſon was once a Weaver, and 
Ben Johnſon a Bricklayer. 

Then let not my Readers wonder, 
if I tell them, and that without Ex- 
aggeration, that Miſs Bea/ily was the 
Inventor of more Angles than came to 
the Knowledge of Euclid or Sir 1/aac 
Newton. She had Figures of all Forms. 
And was more copious in her Cha- 
racters, than the boaſting Chineſe that 


reckon 
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reckon 800. And the Succeſſion or 
Progreſſion was till as extraordinary, 
as if ſhe fcorned to owe any Thing to 
Precedent: For ſhe neither wrote 
from the Right Hand to the Left, 
like the Latins; nor from the Left. 


nor yet like the Chineſe from the Top 
to the Bottom; but began in the Cen- 
ter, or within a few Inches of it, and 
diſplayed her Literature like the Rays 
of the Sun, that diffuſe n : 

to all Quarters. When the Tablet 
was full of this original Character, 
ſhe folded it up, as ſhe uſed to do the 
Towels, and clapping it down, as ſhe 
uſed to do Sheets, laid it by, for done; 
but remembering Mr. Vans was ſtuck . 
together with ſome red Stuff; ſhe 
moiſtened a little Brick-duſt, and join- 
ed the Edges in Imitation of the Wafer, 

very dextrouſſy. 

Mr. Van, who had ſeen her Gover- 
neſſes going to a Goſſiping, and was 
uneaſy at the Soleciſm he had 


been guilty of, — 
at 


Hand to the Right, like the Hebrews, - 


LY 
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that Importance, to a Perſon that 
could not read, made her a Viſit, in 


the very Opportunity of Opportunity, 
as Fuller ſays, and found her alone; 
which prevented this elaborate, ori- 
ginal, myſtical, hieroglyphical Piece 


of Erudition, from being expoſed to 


the Confidence of a Carrier. 


As ſhe knew no Art but what Na- 


ture had taught her, ſhe told the 
Truth, and ſaid, yes, to all Mr. Van's 


Queſtions. Who, without giving her 
Time to think otherwiſe of it, or ad- 


viſe with a Friend, walked her out 


early the next Morning to a neighbour- 
ing Village, and married her; the 
Requiſites eſſential thereto being in 
Readineſs the Night before. As a 
Soldier and a Servant-maid, they paſſed 


| Muſter without Examination: The 
| Landlord at the Ale-houſe being Fa- 


ther, Brideman and Chamberlain. At 
whoſe Houſe we ſhall leave them 
wedded and bedded, till the next 


Chapter. 


CHAP, 
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M,. Van's Thoughts the Morning after 
Marriage: The Bride's Greatniſ of 
Soul; Shews a Reſolution not 
very controulable : Their Reception 
with the High Sheriff : Mrs. Beaſt- 
ly's Miftake : A Thankſgiving Day: 
Mr. Van's Diſappointment : Mrs. 
Beaſtly's Diſaſter. 


OW, courteous Reader, you 
may bid the happy Pair Good- 
morrow. After Breakfaſt and a little 
Reflection, Mr. Van began to think his 
new Situation not quite ſo amiable as 
it was the Day before. He had ſtolen 
an Heireſs; got an ignorant Wife; 
and been defective in Duty. As to 
the Care of his Horſe he could 
depend upon his Comrade : But how 
he muſt anſwer being abſent from 
Water, and Riding before the Com- 
manding Officer afterwards, began to 


give him ſome Pain; having been 
always 
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always very exact in his Diſcipline till 
that Time. But as People marry be- 
cauſe two Heads are better than one, 


the Bride, like the Sun, diſpelled the 
gloomy Miſts of the Morning, in a 


Minute. What! ſaid She. © I''t my 
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Father High Shreeve? And Rides 
with my Lord Judge? Do you 
think we cares for Officers then? 
they'd as good ſtick their Noſe in a 
Cow-t—d as meddle or make with 
you, now you're my Husband. My 
Lord Judge is above every Body, and 


Father and he be as great as two 


Incle-makers, mun; and fo every 
one ſaid at the Sizes, and he vited 
him to come to his Houſe, when 
he do come that Way; and bed'm 


not be Baſhful and aſhamed of him- 


ſelf, for he would do him all the 
Koyndneſs he cou'd: And was as 
Joculate as a poor Man. You ſhall 


be bot off, an you will, for we have 


three Stokens full of Money at 


Home, that I knows of, and no 


Body elſe has ſo much in the Pariſh.” 
Vor, I. F Ah! 
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Ah! my Dear, ſaid Mr. Van, that 


Money is your Father's; and he may 


be difſſatisfied with the Match, and 
not give us a Farthing. He be di, 


« tified? (ſaid ſhe) no, no, he'll not 


be diſſatified at all. He often wiſhed, 
and Mother too, that they might 
live to ſee me well married. And 


* as I am well married, they'll jump 
© out of their Skins for Joy: I knows 
* they will” Will they, my pretty 
Dear ? ſaid the Bridegroom ; but the 


chief matter is whether they may think 


you well married. Well married! 
replied ſhe, why who can be married 


better? © How can they tell how well 
I am married? I am the beſt Judge 
© that have try'dit; and I think I am 


very well married. Come! let's go 
* wwhome, and I'll ſoon make' um ſen- 
© ſible of that, I wawngey.” So the 
Reckoning was paid, and our new 
married Pair ſet out for Houghton, 
guaſi Fightown, the Seat of the High- 
Sheriff, It was but two little Miles, 


and fo was ſoon gone by a Couple of 


young, 
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young, robuſt People, that could leap . 
over Hedges and Ditches like a Brace 
of Greyhounds. 5 

In the Antichamber, vulgarly called 
the Hall, was the Bride's Father, 
breaking of Sticks, who, on ſeeing 
our Hero's portly Appearance (tho' in 
in his Regimentals) along with his 


Daughter, imagined him no leſs than 


a Colonel, Corporal, or ſome ſuch 
great Man, being quite a ſtranger to 
military Habits. The Daughter, with- 
out any Ceremony, jumped upon the 
old Man's Neck, and cry'd, Father! 


Who do you think this is? Indeed, 


Child, ſaid he, I can't tell. But I 
ſee he's a Gentleman by his Cloathing. 


Sha! ſaid ſhe, I don't mean that. But 


who do you think it is? I can't tell, 
Child, faid he, but I /ps/e he belongs 
to the Troopers at .St. Foes. Sha! 
Sha! anſwered ſhe, I don't mean ſo. 


What Kin do you think he is to us? 


Ah! bleſs thee, Child, replied the old 


Man, Kin! He can't be Kin to ſuch 


F 2 Folks 
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Folks as we be; for thof I'm hi gh 
Shreeve now, we were but poor F olle, 
lately. O! dear, faid Mrs. Van how 
dull you are at ouefling ? Why he's 
my Husband, Father. Ha! ha! ha! 
ſaid the Sheriff, you are very merry 
Be. You are too young for a Hut- 
band, and this Gentleman's hardly in 
earneſt if he tells you ſo. In earneſt! 
replied the Daughter, I'll aſſure you 
it's no jeſting Matter, we were married 
Yeſterday. And if you won't believe 
me, ask he, now. Indeed Sir, ſaid 
Mr. Van, it's very true, and I beg 
Pardon that I did 'not acquaint 'you 
with it before. But your Daughter 
was quite eaſy in that Reſpect, and 
ſo we ventured without coming to pay 
our Duty here. I hope you'll excuſe 
it now, Sir; and never have any Rea- 
ſon to repent your Daughter's Choice. 
Odſo! Repent! faid the Father, I 
ſhall have no Reaſon, I think. I. 
warn't you will make her a Lady. 
Ves, *. anſwered Mr. Van, that I 
| will ; 
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will: She's Soldier's Lady already. 
How's that? ſaid the Mother, who 
was juſt entering with a Goſs-Faggot. 
What, is my Wench deky'd away, and 
made a Soldier's Trull? No, Madam, 
ſaid Mr. Van, your Daughter is a 
Gentleman's Wife. Madam me no 
Madams, ſaid the good Woman, we 
are plain People, and like to be called 
by our Criſſen Names, as Abraham 
and Jſaac was, in the Scripture ; and 
not Madams, as thof we were Mad- 
Women, or ſo. I beg Pardon faid 
Mr. Yan, a little farther Acquaintance 
will ſet us all Right. And I mult 
needs ſay, I ſhall take more Delight 
in calling you Mother, than Madam. 
Shall you ſo? faid ſhe. TF you're a a 
Gentleman, and may take Liberties 

with us Country Folks, I don't like 
to be called like the Women in the 
Workhouſe neither, they call them, 
Mother Brown, Mother Jones, and ſo- 
forth. And Zhof you're a Stranger, 
and don't know we be High Shreeve, 
I have been called Miſtreſs, by as 
3 handſome 
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handſome a Man as you be, I'll aſſure 
you, and no  Diſpariſhment to you 
neither. 

Lud! Mother, faid the Bride, why, 
you have no Senſe ! He's your Son 
and ſo muſt call you Mother. He's 
my Husband, and a good Husband he 
is too. And ſo you'd ha' ſaid, if you'd 


been in my Place laſt Night. He's 
the lovingeſt, kindeſt Man to one 


that ever you knew And I loves him 
dearly, and fo ſhall you too, for we'll 
all live together. T'Il go to School no 
more: For what argufies learning of 
Letters? They're of no Uſe to me, I 
know moſt of the Farmer's Brands, 
now, out of the Hornen Book. T7 
are juſt like one another, only 70'7 


bigger, than to'ther, See! What a 


white Hand my Husband has, o'er 


Father ? He's a deadly ſweet Man, 
Mother ; and cuddles me in Bed ſo 
charmingly, that you ſha'n't make 


be unmarried again, for ever ſo much. 

I' fetch him down one of the long 

Stockens full of Money in the Cal 
a 
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ſhall T, Father? You faid it ſhould be 


all mine. 

The good Woman, who at her firſt 
coming in, ſuppoſed Mr. Van to be an 
honeſt Officer, that had hindered her 
Daughter from running away with a 
common Soldier, and becoming what 
is commonly called a 'Trull, was now _ 
thunderſtrack! She looked alter- 


nately on her Daughter and Son, but 


could not ſpeak for Joy. But a Tan- 


kard of Ale, that the old Man had 


called for about two Minutes before, 


coming in at that Juncture, brought 


the good Woman to her Tongue. 
And taking up the well-filled Flaggon, 
ſaid, come Son, fince it is as it is, 
I am glad it is no worſe; here's Health 


and Happineſs to you. And taking a 
hearty Pull, ſhe commended the reſt 


to Mr. Yan, who was a great Ad- 
mirer of good Ale, and did his Mo- 
ther's Toaſt Juſtice ; declaring at the 
fame Time, that if it had been as 
deep as the Draw-well, he would not 
have left a Drop upon ſo laudable an 
n F 4 Occaſion. 
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Occation. However, it was ſoon re- 
pleniſhed, and paſſed thro' the Com- 
pany with the ſame good Will. 

Now this being a kind of a Wedding 
Day, Mr. Sheriff called Margery, and 
bid her hang on the Pot, and put a 
good large Piece of Bacon and three 
Cabbages into it; and make a | Byet 
Pudding. 

And calling his firſt Miniſter the 
Ploughman, ordered the Bells to be 
rang, and the Ringers half a Crown to 
drink. But Mr. Van, who had ſome- 
thing to think on at Home, prudently 
forbid it, leſt the Sound thereof, ſhould 
reach the Ears of his Officers, and he 


ſhould be fetched way from his Bride 


by a File of Musketeers. The old Man 


was very preſſing for the Bells (having 


being a Ringer himſelf) and took 
it ill that his Son ſhould controvert it. 
Inſomuch that Mr. Van was forced to 


tell him what Embarraſſments he lay 


under, and to infinuate, that tho' a Cap- 
tain, his Duty was not to be diſpenſed 


withal, without Leave; which he had 
forgot 
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forgot to ask. And urged the Ne- 


ceſſity he lay under of going that Night 
to make his Appearance at Water. 


But the Father and Mother, who now 
loved him for loving their Daughter, 


hung upon him, and would not hear 
of any ſuch Thing. The old Man 
promiſed to ſtand between him and 
Harm; and the Daughter to give him 
the long Stocking, to buy his Diſ- 
charge: So all Things revolved to 
their original Calm. Which had moſt 
Prevalence, the Father's Promiſe or 


the Daughter's Pelf, is not upon Re- 


cord; but moſt Authors aſcribe it to 


the Latter. 

The Pot was ſet on, - the Bells 
were rung out the Neighbours 
called in and the good Liquor 


fetched up, till they were all as happy 


as the Gentlemen of the gentle Craft 


generally are upon the Feſtival of good 
St. Criſpin, In the Morning, Mr. Van 
remembered the Utility of the long 
Stocking, and communicated the ſame 
to his Bedfellow ; who was no ſooner 

F 5 6 up, 
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up, than ſhe went to the Coffer with 
her uſual Confidence, to fetch it thence. 
But, alas! How unaccountable are the 
Freaks of Fortune? The long Stock- 
ing, and eke its Fellows, were all of 
them as empty as a blown Bladder. 
For the old Man, a few Days before, 
having'made a new Purchaſe of certain 


Lands, had taken away their Contents, 


to give to the Owner of the ſaid Lands, 
as a ſort of Gratification to him for the 
Loſs of his Patrimony, 

This ſtruck a Panick in the Heart 
of our Hero, who was well acquainted 
with the Uſe of the Ready. But 'twas 
otherwiſe with his Spouſe, who ſeeing 
her Mamma milking the brindled 


Cow in the Homeſtead, ſhe opened 


her Mouth and the Caſement together, 
and cried, Mother! Where's all the 
Money that was in the long Stockens ? 
This Addreſs, ſo loud and ſo ſudden, 
frightened the Cow, and made her 
overturn the milking Pail ; the milk- 
ing Pail tripped up the third Leg of 
the milking Stool, and threw E * 

the 
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the milking Matron, to the great Con- 
fuſion of her Self and the Soldier, 


who was juſt got to the Window ſoon 
enough to ſee the laſt Scene, and 
and ſomething elſe, that ſtared him 


full in the Face, but ſpoke never a 
Word. 

Nov, you muſt know, this Houſe 
was formerly haunted ; but whether 


the Spirits were all dead, or had been 
Laid, I could never come at the 


Truth of, neither amongſt the Greek 


nor Latin Fathers. However, the 


good Woman, as well as the Cow, | 


thought it nothing leſs than the Voicc 
of ſomething ſupernatural : And the 


Apparition that Mr. Yan ſaw, was a 


Confirmation that Sights are 
ſeen ſometimes. Misfortunes, ſome 


of the Sages ſay, are ſeldom ſingle. 


The Loſs of the Milk, was an Addi- 
tion to the Loſs of the Money ; Mrs. 
Beaſily's Cap, Handkerchiefand Apron, 
were daubed with the Dung, and 
would coſt almoſt a couple of Pence 
to waſh them. The 2 of the Stool 

came 
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came out, and required two Two 
penny Nails, which (according to Sir 
Jaa Newton's Calculation) is four 
Pence; - and half an Hour's Work of 
the Carpenter s, to put it in again. 
So that the Milk, the Money and the 
Stool, were Loſſes thick and three- 
fold. However, Mrs. Sheriff got up 
again without broken Bones, for Pro- 
vidence had ordered it to be in a very 


ſoft Place where this Diſaſter hap- 


pened ; ſhe only fell upon a Hot-beq; 
which Phyſicians allow to be a very 
ſafe Place. For tho' many have died 


on a Warm-bed, we never heard of 


one that ever died on a Hot-bed. No 
ſooner had the good Woman recovered 


herſelf and got into a Demi- erection 


(which vulgar People would call upon 
her Backſide) than the Bride repeated. 
he Vociferation about the Money. 


The old Man, who at that Inſtant 


entered the Yard, anſwered for the 
old Woman, and faid —— Good-mor- 
row to you Son and Daughter 

Hil 
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Hi! hi! Wife, — what's the Mat- 
ter with you? Why you are down 
a'moſt, Matter (faid ſhe, very po- 
litely) Matter enough truly, I think: 
Im Beſh—t without an -, and 
that's Matter enough. Now Mr. Van 
could have contradicted this Aſſertion; 
but good Manners to his Mother-in- 
Law, put a Bridle upon his Tongue. 


CA 1 


The Reſurrection of Mrs. Beaſtly : A 
Gold Mine diſcovered in a Pepper- 
box Mr. Van's Skill in Hogg's- 
Fleſh: A Hue and Cry after the 
young Lady : Mr. Van's Diſcharge: 
A Word about Fortune: The Sol- 
dier turns Maltſter : Leaves the laſt, 
and becomes a Grafier : Mr. Beaſtly's 


Death: Mr. Van's Entrance into 


. Continuance and Main. 
Y this Time the old Gentlewo- 


man was got quite up, and mak- 
ing a Courteſy to her Son- in-law, in- 
vited 
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vited him and his Spouſe down to 
Breakfaſt; where Mrs. Van preſſed the 
Affair of the long Stocking, till ſhe 
received an effectual Anſwer; when, 
finding the yellow Inhabitants flown, 
ſhe began to Wimper and Cry, that 
her indulgent Mamma might enquire 
what for. But Mr. Van interpoſed 
and ſaid, *twas no great Matter; he 


ſhould only be confined a Fortnight or 


ſo, and be puniſhed with Picketting, 
or ſome ſuch Trifle, which would be 
well again in a Fortnight more. 

A Fortnights Abſence to a young 
Bride, who had found him ſuch com- 


fortable Company, was a killing Thing; 


and the Mother, whoſe Memory, in 
ſuch Matters, was exceeding good, Sym- 
pathiſed with the Daughter, and told 
him ſhe had forty Guineas in a Pepper- 
box, that had not ſeen Sun or Moon 


for ſeven Years; and he ſhould have 


them freely to buy his Diſcharge, and 
make ſuch other uſe of them as he 


though fit. ; 
Accord» 
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| Accordingly, after Breakfaſt, the in- 
dulgent Mother was as good as her 

Word, and gave our Hero the Gold. 


Mrs. Van was reſolved to accom- 


pany her Spouſe, and ſo left the Room 


to perform what ſhe called Dreſſing, 

when ſhe had a mind to ſpeak fine; 
but at other Times *twas putting on 
her Cap. Mr. Beaſtly invited his Son- in- 

law, who was already dreſſed, to take a 

Survey of three Fat Hogs he had, in 

the mean Time. Thus, whilſt the 

Company were divided, in comes one 
of Miſs's Miſtreſſes, the Milliner, and 
fell to telling Mrs. Beaftly a diſmal 
» 
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Story of the Loſs of her Daughter 
how a Trooper had ſtolen her out of 
the Chamber Window at Midnight, 
and the like; with many other dole- 
ful aggravating Circumſtances, too 
tedious to mention. Mrs. Yan, who 
had liſtened to this Relation from the 
Top of the Stairs, with ſome Impa- 
patience ; at length tumbled herſelf 
"= down and confronted the Evidence 

e with 
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with good Aſſurance, not being at all 
aſhamed of what ſhe had done, and 


pleaded guilty to the Indictment. 
This Confeſſion put an End to the 


Accuſation and that Matter. 

The Squire, finding his Son-in- 
law skilful in Hog's-fleſh, had a much 
higher Conceit of him now, than be- 
fore; and would needs go along with 
him to St. ves, to ſollicit his Diſ- 
charge. And tho' Mr. Van let him 


know, that his Appearance would 


make the Colonel riſe the higher in his 
Demands, he would not ſtay behind, 
So away went the whole Family. 


When they. came thither, Mr. Van 


thought the ringing of the Bells would 
be the moſt creditable Notification that 


he could make to the commanding 


Officer; which proved {ſtrictly right. 
For, as the Officers all loved him, in- 


ſtead of ſending a Guard to fetch him, 


they came very politely to with him 
Joy. And as the Colonel was a Man 


of Honour, his Diſcharge was ob- 


tained upon the uſual Conditions, 
| We 
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We may now behold our young 
Hero quitting the Toils of War for the 
downy Pillows of Peace ; Son-in-law, 
and preſumptive Heir to a Man of 
750 l. a Year, and an Expectancy of 
60/7. a Year more, after a Life of 58, 
beſides a large Stock in Yeomanry and 
Husbandry. In this Situation who 
can expect to ſee him again in his 
primitive Condition ? Raiſed from a 
private Soldier to a Gentleman 
who can ſuſpect he will hereafter be a 
Beggar? But Fortunes Wheel is ever 
moving. The blindfold Gipſy wan- 
tonly whirls her Plaything and turns 
Things topſy turvy. The Hero that 
fits upon the Top To-day, and over- 
looks the reſt of Mankind, ſhall by 
half a Circle, To-morrow, be reduced 
to the Nadir Point, and crawl upon 
the Ground that before he ſcorned to 
look at. Thus much for Fortune. 

Mr. Yan returned Home with his 
Father and Mother ; where they all 
lived together for ſome Time with 


great Tranquility. But as ſoon as 
Mr, 
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Mr. Van's Talents were known to the 
neighbouring Gentlemen, he was often 
engaged at Drinking- bouts, and other 
Parties of Pleaſure than was agreeable 
to his Father, who would have had 
him always at Home with himſelf; 
and as it is a trite Obſervation that old 
Folks and young ones ſeldom agree 
long together, it was verified here. A 
few uneaſiy Remonſtrances on this 
Head, made Mr. Van very deſirous to 
of; and at length, the Squire gave 

is Conſent : But not *till he had 
«found an Employment for his Son. 
For as Idleneſs is the Root of all Evil, 
Mr. Beaſtiy was mightily againſt his 
living in Indolence. Many Things were 
thought of, and many propoſed, but 
nothing, in the Sheriff's Eſtimation, 
came up to Mr. Van's Talents, like 
Malting. For as he loved Ale, and 
could drink more than moſt Men, 
it was preſumed he would then be 
always in his Element. So a Houſe 
was taken at Huntingdon, and Mr. 

Van commenced Malſter. But his 
| Generoſity 
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* illy ſuited his Employment, 
for as he loved good Liquor himſelf, 
he thought every Body elſe did the 
fame ; and never made any worſe than 
twelve Buſhels to the Hogſhead. And 
every Cuſtomer that came to beſpeak 
a Brewing of Malt, carried away the 
Profit of it in his Belly : And always 
had as much more when he came to 
pay the Money. So that at the Year's 
End, he was 300 J. worſe than when 
he began. 

This being the Caſe, Mr. Beaſtly 
prevailed with him to come to Hougb- 
ton again, where he placed him in a 
ſmall Graſing Farm, under his own 
Eye. But Mr. Van and his Wife 
having been both uſed to good Living 
and good Company, whilſt they kept 
HFHouſe at Huntingdon, could not tell 
how to retrench; but brewed good 
Ale and made good Punch, as formerly; 
and had more Acquaintance than ever. 
In ſhort, He lived as the Word 
goes. Or as others ſay, he lived Thick, 


bn minding whether the Cattle 
faſted 
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faſted or fed: That he left to 
the Care of Daddy. If the old Man 
put a hundred Pounds in his Pocket 
to go to a Fair, he always gave what 
the Dealers asked for the Beaſts; be- 
ing too generous to Huck, or bid leſs 
than they valued them at, leſt he 
ſhould be guilty of a Breach of the 
tenth Commandment: A thing he 
was always extreamly tender of. So 
that his Ware (as they call it) com- 
monly coſt him as much In as it would 
ſell for Out, So conſequently in no 
very thriving Condition. 

In the Depth of Winter, he went 
with another young Graſier, into the 
North, to buy Cattle, and got thither 
the Evening before the Fair; where, 
inſtead of going to Bed to reſt them- 
ſelves, and be ready for Buſineſs early 
in the Morning, they fat in to drink- 
ing of Punch, with a Sottiſh Quarter- 
Maſter, that was ſent to buy Horles, 
and never broke up till Six in the 
Morning ; and then, .and not be- 
fore, enquired for a Bed; which was 

| not 
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not without ſome Difficulty obtained : 
Every Bed being taken up, but a very 
indifferent one, that ſtood in a Room 
that wanted Windows: Indeed, it once 
had one, but it was blocked up and a 
Stove Chimney built againſt the Out- 
fide of it. This Room was kept for 
the Uſe of a Stage Coachman, who 
went to Bed always after the Sun, and 
aroſe before him ; ſo had little occaſion 
for Windows. The two Gentlemen 
lay together, and were very Drowſy, 
if not very Drunk, when they went 
to Bed, fo that it's no ſuch Wonder 
they woke not all Day, as no Body 
went to call them. 

The Reader may very well ſuppoſe 
they laſt their Fair by it, but then 
they ſaved their Money. A Practice 
our principal Perſon was not very 
prone to. But what fays the Proverb? 
Penny ſaved, is a Penny got; And 
no one could tell how Goods might 
have anſwered, ' eſpecially, as Mr. Yar 


uſed to \purchale them, 
About 


118 THE LIFE or 

About twelve o'Clock the following 
Night, they we called up by one of 
Nature's Duns, and ſent in Search of 
a Chamber-pot; which they hunted 
for in vain; as well they might; for 
Betty has told us ſince, that ſhe forgot 
to bring them one. When they found 
they could not find what they 
ſought for, they contrived to make a 
* Jet d Eau thro' the Windows ; but 
that eluded their Search as much as 
the Urn: However, they found a 
Cupboard, whoſe Door was unbut- 
toned, and ſeemed to them, notwith- 
ſtanding it opened the wrong Way, 
to be a Caſement, where they let fall 
a Spout —— ſomething leſs than the 
Voyage-writers mention. Mr. Van, 
who began to think it was a long 
Night, bid his Bedfellow look out of 
the Window, and ſee if the Moon 
was riſing. According to Order, he put 
his Head into the Cupboard, and look- 
ing upwards, ſwore it was the darkeſt 


Night he had ever ſeen in his Life. 
| On 
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On the Morrow, the Fair being 


over, and all the Gueſts gone, the 


Tyke in the Hoſtry found a Couple 
of Horſes that no body owned; 


and the Drawer wanted his Reckon- 


ing of two Men that could not be 
found; which made Site a Din as 
rouſed the Remembrance of them and 


their Abode in the Mind of Margery, 


who had heard Betty ſay where ſhe 
had put them ; which latter, in leſs 
than a Quarter of an Hour, aſſiſted by 
a large Candle of twenty to the Pound, 
brought the Gentlemen to Lzgbr. 
Theſe and a few eee be- 
ſides, broke the old Man's Heart in a 
very ſeaſonable time; forhad he lived but 
one Week longer, he had poſſibly given 


that to Mr. Van's Child that now ſtood 


willed to himſelf and his Wife; which 
was all his Eſtate Real and Perſonal: 
Save Fifty Pounds a Year at the Diſpoſal 
of his Wife. This, Mr. Van entered into 
the ſole Poſſeſſion of; and as the Wi- 


dow had fifty Pounds per Annum, ſhe 


never claimed any Dower, but left 
them 
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them to enjoy the Fruits of her La- 
bour, and the Toils of her deceaſed 
Husband, without Moleſtation or Re- 

ret. | 
| As ſoon as Decency would permit, 
Mr. Van took a Houſe at St. Ives; Set 
up a four-wheeled Chaiſe, and drove on 
Fehu-like. As his Fortune was very 
ſingular, and his good Nature and 
Humour very particular, he was viſited 
by the whole Country. He procured 
Servants that knew how to ſet out a 
Table in an elegant Manner, and as 
his Spirit was noble and capacious, 
no Body treated better, nor ſent their 
Friends away with more Satisfaction. 
If any thing was wanting in Decorum 
or Taſte, it was fully ſupplied by 
Wit ; of which he had a Magazine, 
that was ready upon all Occaſions. 
The Ladies received not the ſame Sa- 
tisfaction always from Mrs. Van; 
whoſe Tranſition was greater, and at- 
tended with more Difficulties than her 
Husband's. What we have juſt men- 
tioned was a conſtant Auxiliar to him ; 
A. but 
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but his Spouſe was without ſuch a 
Help; unleſs he were preſent before 
her Marriage —— ſhe had never ſeen 
any thing done, but at Home, and 
that was homely enough. A Picture 
of which may be ſeen by the Dinner 
the old Folks made for their Son and 
Daughter, the next Day after their 
Marriage. Inſtead of laying the Cloth, 
the good Woman bid the Maid cover 
the Board: Which the Wench inſtantly 
did, with eight Trenchers, placed near 
the Verge. The Victuals was then 
taken up in a large Wooden Bowl, and 
ſo brought to Table, and every one bid 
to ſit down. Regular Approaches were 
then made to the Board, and every one 
drew —— fave Mr. Van, who only was 
found Weaponleſs; every one elſe 
having Cutters in their Pockets. The 
old Man ſeeing this, aroſe and looked 
under the Dreſſer among ſome mouldy 
Shoes, for a ruſty Knife that they 
ſometimes made uſe of to clear the Clay 
when they came from Plough, and 
wiping it on the Thigh of his Leathern 

Vol. I. C 
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Breeches, that was two Tenths of an 
Inch thick with Greaſe, was going to 
hand it to Mr. Van, but ſeeing ſome 
Confuſion in the Gentleman's Coun- 
tenance, he drew back his Hand and 
gave him his own. By this Time the 
good Woman had cut a deep Gaſh in 
the Bacon, and was wiping the reek- 
ing Blade with her T ongue, Whether 
this was to cool theSteel, leſt the Tem- 
per ſhould be endamaged; for the 
fake of the Gravey or want of 
Linen to clean it on, I could never 
learn; but ſhe repeated it as often as ſhe 
helped any one to a Piece of the Bacon. 

And as a neceſſary Piece of good Man- 
ners, the Daughter imitated, or rather 
out-did the Mother, by licking her 
Knife on both Sides. But being now 
in a higher Sphere, and obſerving the 
Management of other People, Mrs. 

Jan acquitted herſelf tollerably well. 
She now and then indeed, made a 
ſmall miſtake in Carving, for want of 
Knowledge in Anatomy, but it no 


ſooner ra Pm to the Sight of others, 
than 
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than it was palpable to herſelf, and 
iving a Home-ſtroke, got rid of the 
Abſurdity, with the Words of Lady 
H , who uſed in the ſame 
Dilemma to fay, * that what ſhe could 
not do with Skill, ſhe could perform 
by Strength.” Mrs. Van, like moſt 
other People, had a few Adviſers, and 
tho' none of the ableſt, were yet ca- 
pable of teaching her Something. One 
more kind than the reſt brought a 
 Cookery-Book, to be read to her oc- 

caſionally; out of which ſhe learned 
ſo many uncouth Terms and hard 
Names, which ſhe generally made 
harder by Pronunciation, that many of 
her new Neighbours took her for the 
moſt accompliſhed OEconomiſt, Cook 
and Linguilt, in all the Fen Country. 
This was in ſome Meaſure owing to 
the Choice of her Lecturer, who be- 
ing a Female, without French, or even 
much Engliſh; ſhe taught her to talk 
of (a) Puppytongs ;(b) Holy—0's ;(c)Ga- 


(a) Poupetons. (Y) Olio's. (c) Galantines. 
G 2 ALuantries; 
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lantries; (d) Rag- outs and Ragamuſſins ; 


of Brewed Soles; Broiled Anchovies; 
baked (e) Barbers and roaſted () Qua- 
verers; done the (g Pennycord-way ; 
the (bþ) Manybold-way ; the Court of 
(i) Bavillon-way, or any Way. To 
roaſt young Turkies with (4) Maggots, 
or Triffes, or (1) Bearskins, To roaſt 
a Leg of Mutton in a ( Pig-ram; and 
talk of a Shoulder of Mutton and Tur- 


neps boiled in a Beehzve ; to ſtew a 


Neck of Mutton in a (u) Bruiſe and 
olaze it with Larded Bacon. To pickle 
Partridges in a (o) Cloud; powder Pigs 
in (p) Hurdenfillets, and make Pyes 


() All-of-fuel. © 


Newmarket was but a few Miles 
from St. Tves, whoſe Meetings Mr. 
Yan never miſt; where he made his 
Money, that wanted turning over, 


(d) Ragouts. (e), Barbels. Qua-— 
vivers. (g) Perigord. () St. Mene- 
hoult. (i) Court- Bouillon. (4) Man- 
gots or Truffles. (4) Buskins. (m) E- 

igram. (u) Braiſe. (o) St. Cloud 
(p) Perdouillet. (q) a VEfeuille. 
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circulate with great Currency. If he 
loſt his Bet, he took more Pains to 
find the Winner, than the Winner 
took to find him; and if any thing 
doubtful aroſe about the Deciſion, he 
would give up the Conqueſt, rather 
than it ſhould be thought he made any 
Scruple to avoid the Payment. 

As he had taken his Degree in the 
Science of Gaming at London, he never 
failed to make his Appearance amongſt 
the Profeſſors at that Place every Sea- 
ſon. If Fortune was favourable to 
him, his Generoſity would not let 
him pocket the Winnings, without 
beſtowing Largeſſes upon the broken 
Gameſters. Yet, thoſe very Fellows 
would confederate to cheat him. 

At Home Mr. Van kept a plentiful 
Table, and good Wines; which ſel- 
dom failed of bringing him good Com- 
pany. A noble D now dead, 
was ſo pleaſed with his Entertainment, 
that he viſited our Hero often. 

He was famous for Jocularity, and 
loved to laugh ; but never at his own 

| G 3 Jeſts. 


venture to aſſert it w 
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Jeſts. He had' ſuch a Command of 


his Muſcles, that they never aroſe to 


Riſibility without his Conſent. Yet 
he would condeſcend to any Thing to 
create Mirth; and be the loudeſt 


Laugher, when ſomething truly ridi- 


culous was the occaſion of it. Muſick 
was another favourite Diverſion of his; 
and as the Profeſſors thereof knew his 
Taſte, Generoſity, and Ability, they 


' waited on him often. And as his 


Lady was fond of a Country Dance 
(for ſhe had learned to jumble and 
ſtand in the Way) he always retained 
them for the Evening, and had Aſ- 
ſemblies at his own Colt. 

Thus fled the Time but not 
unpaid ; his Money, his Acres, his 
Tenements and Stock flew as faſt as 
that ancient Deity himſelf, In fix Years 
he had five Children; and had ſpent 
about ten thouſand Pounds. Whether 
this Money was gotten over the Devil's 
Back I cannot tell, = ſurely we may 

ſpent under his 
| Belly. 
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Belly. If the former were true, no one 
can blame Mr. Van for its going ſo faſt; 
ſince its allotted by Providence that all 
ill-gotten Gains ſhall melt like Snow 
in Rain. He was ſtill the Idol of all 
Men; for being affable and familiar 
with all Degrees and Stations, and 
paying ready Money and the beſt Price 
for every Thing he bought, he could 
not be otherwiſe. But nothing will 
laſt for ever. Biſhop Hall, a hundred 
and fifty Vears ago, maintained, the 
World was grown Old. If ſo, no 
Wonder every Thing in it falls to 
Decay. His Eſtate at firſt was only 
mortgaged, but freſh Calls for freſh 
Money ſoon made him ſel] it outright. 
He had yet left about five thouſand 
Pounds in Money and Moveables : 
Upon which many Men, more worldly 
than Mr. Van, would have lived very 
prettily ; but there was one Thing 
in our Hero's Compoſition: that 
I had no Opportunity of bringing the 
Reader acquainted with before, and 
45 b # - WES that 
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that is, He could nof THINK. So 


he bowled on in his own Way, and 


{ſwam with the Tide, *till the Reſidue - 


of his Caſh, and every thing elſe, was 
ſunk in the Ocean of Voluptuouſneſs, 

Having a little ſpare Room at the 
End of this Chapter, I ſhall ſteal in a 
N. B. To inform the Reader, that 
the Character of our Hero is not diſ- 
ſigned to be what they call a perfect 


Character, but the Character of a 
brave Man, 


* With all his Imperfections on Era, E 


there being no ſuch thing as a per- 
fect Character in human Nature; 
Senſuality and Foibles being the Pro- 
perties of both Sexes. 


- CHAP. 


Mz. JOHN VAN. 129 
n 
o H A P. XI. 
Journey to London: 7. he Altera- 


lion of Mrs. Van's Taſte : Genero- 
ty in a Feweller : The ſmall Profit 
in Diamonds: A Necklace of ſome 
Value old for more than its 
Worth: A faſhionable Vow : The 
Conſcience and Cleanlineſs of Inn- 
Keepers: A trip to Bath, and back 


again. 


"HEN Time hung heavy at 
| Home, Mr. Van and his Lady 
* uſed to make Excurſions, in Quęſt of 
good Company torelievethem, and take 
the tardy Moments off their Hands. 
They had been at all the Towns in 
the Neighbourhood, and reſolved now 
to ſee London; that everlaſting Em- 
porium of Converlation and Pleaſure, 
Their Journey thither was like other 
People's — a ready Road which 
no one can miſs, and moſt obliging 


Landlords, to thoſe that appear gay ana 
8 well 
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well furniſhed. As no Body diſtri- | 


buted Money. with a better Grace 
than Mr. Van, tis no Wonder he was 


every where well received. At Lon- 
don 


- they eat and drank and ſaw 
Sights as other Folks did, with. little 
or no Variation from the reſt of Man- 


kind; except the following Incident 
is any thing remarkable. | 


As they were gazing in Cheapfide, 


Mr. Van fixed his Eyes on one Mr. 
 E—— a Dealer in Diamonds, whom 


he had ſeen at a hunting Match in 


the Country; and as Mr. Van never 


forgot, nor avoided an old Acquaint- 
tance, he laid hold of him, and dragged 


him by the Hand into the Half moon 
Tavern, before the Jeweller could 
well recollect who the Gentleman was. 


After a ſprightly Glaſs, and two or 


three of Mr. Van's pleaſant Stories, 


Mr. E was very well pleaſed 


with the Interview: And to let them 
ſee that he was ſo, he pulled out a 
fine Diamond Necklace, and ſhewed 
them as a * not every Day to be 
l ſeen 


| 


I 


I 
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Teen in the Country. Mrs. Van, who 


had a long time laid by her Halfpenny 
Needle — its Appurtenances, was 
wonderfully taken with the Brightneſs 
of the Brilliants, and whiſpering a ſoft 
Intelligence to her Spouſe, made him 
Loon ſenſible how deſirous ſhe was to 
be Miſtreſs of ſuch an ornamental 
Piece of Apparel. Mr. Yan, whonever 
denied his Wife, nor anyone elſe, what 
ever Requeſt lay within his Power to 
orant, preſently demanded the Price 
of the Necklace. Mr. E-—, who 
knew Mr. Van's Circumſtances were 
reported to be upon the Decline, was 
not a little ſurprized at the Queſtion 
but being a well-bred Man, he very 
- politely told them, that it was made 

for the C of A. —, and that 
he was to have ſeventeen hundred 
Pounds for it; but that if Mrs. Van 
liked it, he would abate her two hun- 
dred, and make the C another. 
This was a confiderable Abatement, 
and ſpoke with fo much Complaiſance, 


as even added a Luſtre to the illuſtrious 
Stones. 


—— — 
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when Mr. Van ſaw Mr. E 


a trifling Piece of Attire. Mr. E- 
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Stones. But they were ſtill above our 


Hero's Attainment. His Finances 
were low, and his Pockets empty. 
Indeed his Lady had a Bank Bill, but 
*twas worth no more than a hundred 


Pounds, and they had many Things to 


buy beſides a Diamond Necklace; fo 
that the generous Jeweller was obliged 


to put his Necklace into the Casket 


again, not a little grieved that his 


kind Intentions and friendly Conde- 
ſcenſion, could have no more Effect. 
The Diamonds being withdrawn, the 


Bottle came again in play, and nothing 


further was ſaid about the Former at 
that Time. But the next Winter, 
at a 
Hunt, he took Occaſion to ask him if 
he fold the Necklace for the full ſeven- 
teen hundred Pounds ; As thinking it 
impoſſible that any one in their Senſes 
ſhould ever give ſuch a Price for ſuch 


ſhook his Head, and faid, no, the 


Lady thought it too dear. Mr. Van, 
5 * Was ſhocked at the Diſappoint- 


ment 
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ment of his Friend, was ſomething 
pleaſed to hear that a Perſon of her 

Eminence and himſelf, ſhould be ſo 
united in Sentiment; tho* perhaps 
from very different Motives. Not that 
he was any thing ſingular in this, for 
the whole World love to have every 
Body of their Opinion, and think it 
an Argument of the Rectitude of their 
Judgment to have the greateſt Num- 
bers on their Side. 

The tender-hearted Reader, perhaps, 
may be concerned for Mr. E, to think 
he ſhould have ſuch a coſtly Piece of 
Goods as this Necklace thrown upon 
his Hands; for though it would eat 
no Bread, he could not eat that, nor 
make Bread of Stones, were they ten 
times more bright. As for Mr. Van, 
whom we left in a pleaſing Reverie 
that laſted two Minutes and a half, he 
now began to ſee the Miſchief of ſuch 
Miſtreſſes, as he expreſſed himſelf, 
and ſaid, it was highly barbarous for 
< Perſons of Quality to beſpeak ſuch 

* coltly 


c coſtly Toys and then refuſe them, 
© on: account of Price, or any Thing 
© elſe. - If they will give Orders, they 


* ought to pay for them, and not make 


* poor Tradeſmen ſuffer for their 


Maggots. Seventeen hundred Pounds 
© is more than many a German Count 


* has to his Portion! And ſhall ſuch a 
* Sum lay dead and buried in the 
* keeping of a London Tradeſman ? 
© Shocking Work indeed ! What muſt 


_ © ſuch a Man's Family do? Or how 


© muſt his Creditors be paid?” 
Mr. Van's Vociferation beginning here 
to encreaſe, the Jeweller thought pro- 


per to put a Stop to it, by telling him 


it was a lucky Hit that ſhe had it not; 
for another great Lady, in want of a 


Necklace to ſhew away in, at a certain 


Court, where her Lord was going 


Ambaſſador, gave him three thouſand 


Guineas for it; by which he paid 
himſelf pretty good Intereſt for the 
Diſappointment. On hearing this, 
Mr. Van; whoſe Heart was full of 

„ _ Goodnehs, 
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Goodneſs, clapped bis Hand on his 
Knee and ſaid with Earneſtneſs, as well 
as Loudneſs, I'm glad on't! You did 
mighty well ! a few ſuch Bargains as 
this will do your Buſineſs for ever 
In the Midſt of this Tranſport, a Per- 
fon of Mr. E-—'s Acquaintance, on 
hearing his Voice, and ſeeing the Door 
open, gave him a Bow and a Beckon : 
Which being diſcovered by Mr. Van, 
he inſiſted upon his coming in, and 
the Gentleman complied. His Buſi- 
neſs with Mr. E—— was ſhort ; and 
after one Glaſs of Wine retired. But 
in the Courſe of their Negotiation, 
Mr. Van obſerved the Stranger to pro- 
teſt very often upon his Honour: And 
after his Departure, asked Mr. E—— 
what Perſon of Quality it was; for he 
wore no Cockade to give him a Title 
to Vows ſo noble. This made Mr. 
E laugh ſome time, before he 
declared it was no leſs a Perſonage 
than the Baron of Boot, Son and Heir 
Apparent to the Viſcount Shoe; a 
ancient F _— in Kent. Mr. Van 


imoaked 
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ſmoaked the Allegory at once; and ſaid 
he was an affected Puppy, to aſſume 
a Sacrament he had no Right to aſſever 
by. Very true, ſaid Mr. E-—, and 
ſo are half the Prentices in London; 
for they can't ſell a Yard of Linen, or 
an Ounce of Tea, without telling a 

Lie upon their Honour. 
Mr. Van's Quarters was at the Angel 

» WirTnovuT Temple-bar ; and his chief 
Place of Eatingat the Devil. WITHIN. 

His only Inducement for puting up at 
the firſt, was the Goodneſs of the Sign: 
Buthe ſoon found there were bad Angels 
as well as good ones. Angels of Dar- 

| neſs as well as of Light. Inſtead of 
Purity, it was all Pollution, Naſty 
Bedding, Cobwebs in Cluſters, and 
Duſt by Barrows full; Chamber- pots 

like Lead, that looked as if they had 
ſtood out of Doors for half a Year; 
and furred within till they bluſhed like 
the bottom of a Butcher's Blood- pail; 
and had one Coat upon another like 
the Moſs upon the Tiling of an old 
Houſe, The Intendant of the Pro- 
= | a vince. 


=. 
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vince we are mentioning, is called the 
Chamberlain ; who is a Perſon of ſomè 
Worſhip, and is much waited on, for 
you may call him ten times before 
he'll anſwer once. He is not like the 
the Alderman of Lezceſter, who ſaid» 
Cleanlineſs was next to Godlineſs3 
for he has croſſed it out of his Creed, 
as a Tenet of Pride. He holds his 
Office of the Lord of the Soil, to whom 
he oweth Suit and Service. To wit, 
_ a Mop once a Year ; twenty Shillings 
for the Miſtreſs's Maid's Wages once 
a Quarter ; and Candles for the Gueſts 
to go to Bed with every Night; which 
he is always ſure to remind them of, 
by defiring them to put them out 
early, or to let him fetch them away 
himſelf. They are commonly York- 


ſpire Tikes, or farther North; and 


have as little Notion of Niceneſs, as 
the Hottentots at the Cape of Good- 
Hope: Yet theſe are the Delegates of 

the London Landladies, who are moſt 


of them as infamous for good Houſe- 


witery, 
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wifery, as the Tartarian Ladies on 
the Plains of Cambalu. . 

Mr. Van and his Lady finding Things 
fo diſagreeable at their Caback, ſtaid 
but two Nights before they procured 


a private Lodging; which ſo enraged 
de utannical Foel of a Landlord, 
that he would give the Horſes what 


Corn he pleaſed, and at what times 
he pleaſed, whether ordered or not 
ordered; and pleaded Preſcription for 
it. So that when they came to 
Pay —— they had a Bill as big as a 
Bond, for what the Horſes had not 
eaten. 'This made him inveigh bitterly 
ſometimes, at the Toleration Eng- 
tiſhmen enjoy, in apes allowed to ſet up 
_ Signs ſo contrary and incoherent ; and 
often wiſhed there was a Law to oblige 
the Owner of his Ordinary within the 
Gate, to change Symbols with the ex- 
traordinary one without. 
From this great City (ſome Money 
remaining) they ſet out for a little one, 
called in Winter Batbe, but in Sum- 
n mer 
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mer Bath: Being the only Place in 
the known World that changes its 
Name with the Seaſons. Not that 
they went ſo far to uſe the Waters 
us both loved better Liquor; but 
went —— to be in the Faſhion, as 
Hundfeds' of others had done before 
them. From thence they went to 
Cheltenham on the ſame Errand, and 
ſo back to St. Tves, quite pennileſs and 
Poor. And if they had not lived hard 
for the laſt fifty Miles, they muſt have 
begged, borrowed, or ſtarved. At the 
Sign of the King's Cap between Lecb- 
lade and Abingdon, they called to 
Ereakfaft and were ſhewed intoaRoom 
Where there had been a Fire ſome twa 
Hours before; which faid former 
Fire was charged to them in the Bill, 
at Six-pence. Mr. Yan, who ſeldom 
- queſtioned - th Accounts of any one, 
was particular here (Money, the Mo- 
tive, running ſhort, and OEconomy 
needful, if not unavoidable) and de- 
manded the Reaſon of ſuch an unrea- 


ſonable * ? The Damoſel who 
! waited, 
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waited, told him, it was always the 
Cuſtom with them, to charge for Fire, 
whether Company had it or not, for 
they might have had it if they would; 
and no Abatement could be made. 
Upon which peremptory Reply, he 
paid the whole Sum, ordinary and 
extraordinary; and coming out — 
turned round to remark the Sign, leſt 


he ſhould travel that Road again; and 


ſaw theſe Words in great Gold Letters: 
The Exciſe Office. On which he re- 
ſumed his uſual Pleaſantry, and faid, 


it was no Wonder they had been ex- 
ciſed, as this was the Exciſe Office. 
However, from that Time forward, 
he carefully avoided thoſe ſort of 


Houſes where they ſo openly avow 
their Extortions, by Declarations hung 


on Sign-poſts, and made as remarkable 


as poſſible. 


CHAP, 
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c H A P. XII. 


Two Inſtances of uncommon Generofity : 
Mr. Van in Debt: Ways and Means 


to raiſe Money : Mr. Van's good 
Bargains, Jun, his Wi zfe's good Ha 
wifery: Another Windfall: TON 
Gt uineas eg earned. 


ONE x being now in leſs 
Plenty, and Living chargeable, 
we ſhall find many Difficulties in get- 
ing on. Mr. Van, who could not 
think, preſerved his uſual Gaiety; 
dreſſed every Day, and drank every 
Night, with very little in his — 
But if they had been as empty as 

whelmed-down Porringer, or a wg 
tomleſs Tub, his Credit was good, 
for he owed nothing, and every Body 
loved him; and fo they continued to 
do, as long as his Money laſted, and 
ſome of them a ſmall time longer. 
The laſt two Guineas were now in 
his Pocket, and the Bearer as chear- 


ful 


— * _ gy 
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ful as ever. He lived like the firſt 


_ Chriſtians, and took no Thought for 


the Morrow. His Innocence, Ho- 
neſty and Generolity, were no ways 


in the Wain. Thus furmſhed and 


eaſy, he was ſauntring along the Street, 
and humming a Tune, when a Perſon 
unknown, preſented him with a Bill, 


| for ſome Goods his $ pouſe had ſent 


for, ſome time before, to a Milliner 
of Huntingdon, amounting to the Sum 
of forty-two Shillings. Which, after 
a Survey of forty-five Seconds, he 
doubled together, and putting his 
Hand in his Pocket, pulled out his 
whole Fortune, and gave it in Diſ- 
charge.of the Debt, with as much 
— and Politeneſs as a Proxy at 
a Chriſtening gives away the aner. 
of his Principal. 

No ſooner had he done this, than 
he happened to caſt his Eyes upon a 
Foot Soldier, going a Furlough. Hark 
ye! my Lad, ſaid he, what Regiment 


do you belong to?. The Soldier, hear- 


ing a Voice ſo Heroick, and ſeeing a 
Port 


© 
D 


Port ſo manly, and a Dreſs fo mili- 
tary (Mr Van's being always Red and 


Blue) took him to be a commanding 


Officer; and taking off his Hat, told 
him with great Reverence, he belonged 
to Colonel —, Very well, ſaid Mr. 


Jan. Pray how does the Colonel do? 


and my good Friend Captain Stern, 
and Lieutenant Surly, and the Major ? 
They are all well I hope. What, art” 
going on Fulough ? Yes, and pleaſe 
your Honour, ſaid the Soldier. Will 


your Honour be pleaſed to ſee it? No, 


no, my Lad, ſaid Mr. Van; I wiſh 
thee a good Journey, Haſt got any 
Money in thy Pocket? But little, and 


pleaſe your Honour, ſaid the Soldier. 


Mr. Van hearing that, ſtepped up to 
an Innkeeper that ſtood at his Door 
(expecting an Order to draw the Fel- 
low ſome Ale) and borrowed Six- 
Pence to enlarge his Stock. 5 
Mr. Van's Money being now quite 
out, and himſelf Six-pence in Debt, 
Neceſſity put him upon ſome ſort of 
| Study 
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Study to procure Subſiſtence, which 
he did not long ponder upon; for be- 
ing quick witted, and remembering 
he had many ſuperfluous Moveables 
that would fetch ready Money, he ap- 
plied to a Woman that uſed to help 
the Maids to Waſh, to diſpoſe of a 
few of the leaſt uſeful. This was a 
cunning Baggage that knew which 
fide of her Bread theButter lay on, and 
ſeemed cut 'out by Nature for a Fac- 
tor of this Sort. She firſt began with 
a little Plate, which ſhe was charged 
to keep a Secret to the Purchaſer ; by 
Which Means Mr. Van never had above 
half the true Value for his Goods. For 
as ſhe was ſure the Buyer and Seller 
would never confer Notes, ſhe always 
ſunk a third Part in her own Pocket; 
and was paid a Sixth for her Pains. 
But as Buſineſs of this Sort came thick, 
and engroſſed her whole Time, ſhe 
left off Waſhing, and hired herſelf to 
our Hero for five Shillings a Week and 


her Board, till the whole Inventory 
was 


* 
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was finiſhed ; which was two Years in 
compleating. Not that he lived en- 
tirely upon thoſe Effects; for he had 
ſeveral good Helps in the Time, to 
inch out the waſting Utenſils, to that 
Period; as the Reverſion of ſixty 
Pounds per Annum; and his Mother- 
in-law's Eſtate, with the Moveables 
thereupon. The firſt he fold to a 
Draper for ninety Pounds' worth of 
Linen-cloth, to ſhift himſelf and Fa- 
mily; after many good Holland Shirts 
and Smocks had been ſold for five Shil- 
lings a Piece, and ſome under. This 
Recruit would have ſer ved ſome People 
a great While, but their Sempſtreſſes 
being too full of Work for other Cuſ- 
tomers that had a little more Money, 
and Mrs. Van's Half- penny Needle 
being rather too big for ſuch fine Hol- 
land, they did not make up above a 
Couple a piece, before Mr. Van fore 
ſaw the Folly of making any more; 
ſince they were ſure of wanting Some- 
thing to Eat, more than Something 
to Wear. And that it would fetch as 

Vo. I. H much 
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much Money in the Piece, as when it 
was made up into Shirts and Shifts 
that would not fit every Body, from 
the Largeneſs of the Size. Therefore 
he wiſely concluded it would be better 
to ſell it as it was, and ſave the Ex- 
pence of making, than work it up and 
ſell it afterwards; as his Spouſe began 
to think they ſoon ſhould. 

So out went the Factor; and with 
a few Pains, and more Gains procured 
Mr. Van thirty-two Guineas of ſhining 
Gold for his Remnant of Linen. He 
was very well pleaſed with the Bar- 
gain, but it had a different effect upon 
the Perſon that held the Eſtate : For 
as ſoon as he came to hear what a 
Buſineſs his Kinſman had made of it, 
he fell fick and died, without more 
ado. 

The next, was his Mother's Eſtate, 
which he perſuaded her to part with, 
and come and live with her Daughter 
and him ; which ſhe, like a tender 
Parent, readily conſented to, and 
thought herſelf obliged by the Bar- 


gain. 
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gain. Here ſhe lived till the Cath 
and every Thing elſe was quite gone; 
and muſt have come to the Pariſh if 
the worthy Gentleman who bought 
it had not been a Man of ten Mil- 
lion, and allowed her eight Shillings 
a Week for Life. Which weekly 
Allowance ſhe afterwards ſold to 
the Perſon that paid it her, for 
ten Guineas, at the Inſtance of 
her Son- in- law, and for his Uſe ; only 
reſerving three Shillings a Week, to 
keep her from Starving. Upon this 
Eſtate were two Ricks of old Beans, 
ſeveral Ricks of Hay, and ſome mo- 
veable Hovels, that were not fold with 
the Land; nor yet thought of, by 
Mr. Yan or his Mother, whilſt the 
Purchaſe Money laſted. But about 
ſix Days, five Hours, and thirty Mi- 
nutes afterwards, our Hero remem- 
bered Something, tho' very imper- 
fectly, of ſome ſuch Thing; and con- 
ſulting the old Gentlewoman about it, 
they both clearly recollected that they 
had forgot to remove, or agree for the 

2 Removal 
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Removal, of the ſaid Ricks and Ho- 
vels, and their Appurtenances; ſituate, 
ſtanding, lying and being on the Lands 
aforeſaid. And how to get them thence 
was now the Queſtion ; for they had 
not as yet, had any occaſion to try the 
good Nature of the unparalleled Pur- 
_ chaſer. This being a knotty Point, 
and embarraſſed with Difficulties, no 
ways compatible with the eaſy Tem- 
per of Mr. Van, he reſolved to drop 
all Conſiderations for their Recovery. 
And certainly would have done to, 
had not a Perſon more accuſtomed to 
the Liberality of the Poſſeſſor, took 
upon him to ſtruggle with all the 
Difficulties thereof, and eaſe Vir. Van 
of every Article relating thereto, fave 
the light Load of a Quill, which he 
enjoined him to bear for a few Se- 
conds ; and the trouble of lifting up a 
ſcore of Guineas two Inches high, 
without taking the toil of their Tale. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP xv. 


Mr. Van's Kindneſs to his chief Cres 
ditor : Advice in Verſe, which con- 


cludes this Chapter. 


Forgot to acquaint the Reader in 
the former Chapter, that —— 
with the firſt Money Mr. Yan made 
of his Plate, he very generouſly ſent 
for his chief Creditor, and after treat- 
ing him with a good Dinner, and a 
| Bowl of Arrack Punch, paid him his 
full Demands without the leaſt Abate- 
ment or Deduction ; being the Debt 
he contracted in favour of the Foot- 
Soldier on Furlow. This had ſuch an 
effect upon the Landlord, who was a 
Sheriff's Officer, that he very politely 
told our Hero, that if ever he lived to 
have the Honour of being his Keeper, 
he would take his own Bond for Ap- 
pearance, for any Thing under ten 
Pounds. : Which pleaſed Mr. Yan to 
: Hz much 


be now offered 


of Money almoſt equal to the Debt. 
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much to hear the Fellow talk ſo ge- 
nerouſly in his Cups, that he would 
fain have given him to'ther Bowl; but 
he had got his Load, and was quite 
inſenſible of the Benefit. Other- 
wile he would have been a Miracle to 
his Neighbours ; who were too juſt to 
accuſe him of ever giving the Liberty 
without a Sum 


«© He had a Brother too, call'd Ralph, 
That in Adventures went his half;“ 


Who was a great Lover of Arrack- 


Punch; and hearing by the Trump 


of Fame and the Mouth of his Wife's 
Siſter's Husband, that he had ran away 

and left his Liquor behind, thought 
himſelf concerned in point of Honour 
to repair his Fault; accordingly he 


waited on the beneficent Gentleman, 


and after many lubberly Compliments 
and paultry Apologies, told him, he 
was come to compleat what his Bro- 


ther had very unmannerly left un- 


ended. Mr. Van, who knew his 
Abilities 
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Abilities and Taſte, took him by the 
Hand and gave him a Skinful of the 
ſame Liquor; that the whole Family 
might be truly ſatisfied they ſuffered 
no Loſs by the Loan of the Sixpence. 

About this Time another Fit of 
Poetry came upon our great Man; 
being ſpurred on by ſome ill Treat- 
ment he had received from a black, 
ugly, lying, ſilly Fellow, who was 
even below the Reſentment of a Kick- 
ing. This fable Satyr had got Poſ- 
ſeſſion of a fine young Girl, of a de- 
cayed Family, and came to St. Ives 
to be out of the Way; where he uſed 
to thunder about the Streets in a four- 
wheeled Chaiſe, with a Pair of Horſes, 
like proud Salmoneus over his Brazen 
Bridge; and occaſioned the following 


Apvicei#e FLORA. 


| FE OM Seas of Dalliance, caſt an Eye, 
Dear Flora, on the Standers-by ; 
Who grieve to ſee ſo many Charms 
Inhum'd in dirty Clodio's Arms; 
H 4 | Such 
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Such matchleſs Beauty thrown away, 

Without a Spouſe or nuptial Day, 

On ſuch a Maſs of worthleſs Clay. J | 
Whoſe want of Merit, want of Parts, | 
Could not allure the meaneſt Hearts. 
But Money ! Source of ev'ry Evil, 

With ev'ry one can play the Devil. 

And by its Power undermine _ 


The Maid half Mortal, half Divine. 


Angelick Form! fo fair, fo fainted, } 
Excelling that Appelles painted; by 
Can. you by Droſs be drawn away, [ 
To Acts that ill become the Day? 0 
Or even any one to ſay ? | 
O!] think not, lovely, charming Fair, 

Your borrow'd, matrimonial Air, © 
Loſt Reputation can repair. 

For tho? you perſonate ne'er fo well, 

Your ſottiſn Keeper ſtill will tell. - 
Nor —— thoſe gay Cloths your mongrel 
Reluctant lends deluded you, 

Can pointleſs make the Satire's Tooth, 
Or hide the naked, tainted Truth. L 
Nor —— will the Noiſe of half a hs 


% 


Which ſome y*clepe a Booby-hutch, 
To Silence lull, your loud Reproach. 
Since * Ericthonius (tho? his Sire 
Was een th” ingenious God of Fire, 


He was the Son of Vulcan; and the third King of Athens; 
who invented Chariots to hide the Deformity of his Feet. 1 
| n 
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And lent him all his heav'n-born Art, 
To make a fine triumphal Cart) 
Could no way hide his Dragon's Feet, 
For Fame flew by and ſaw the Cheat. 


So Flora, quick before th' uneaſy 
Ills of fad Reflexion ſeize you; | 
Or Age or Wrinkles overtake you, 
Which will another Creature make you, 
The Rake that rapes, with Boaits reveals, 
And Kaptures ſacred ne'er conceals, 
That Lovers always holy hold, 

And never but by Fools are told, 

. Deſert — — — 

With noble and becoming Scorn! 

And ſhew the World your're better born. 


H 5 C HAP. 
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A F. I 


Deſeription of a Down Bed : Mr. Van $ 

Philoſophy : His manner of Eat- 
7 Drinking and Liv- 
ing: Enters into a new Way of 
I: His Evenneſs with the World: 
Gets the Promiſe of a Place at 
Court.: A Journey ſpoiled : A Trea- 
fure found: Mr. Van's Gratitude * 
New Purchaſe : His Imita tron of 
Æſop. 


OE T RM and Poverty are ſaid 

by Somebody to be near Neigh- 
bours; and J am ſorry to ſay, that, 
after entertaining my Readers with 
the witty Lines in the laſt Chap- 
ter, our Hero now, has not a Bed to 
lie on. His She- factor (whom ſome 
would call Factreſs) had diſpoſed of 
his Plate his Apparel — his 
Pictures his Tables his 
Chairs and his Beds. In ſhort, ſhe 


had made a Hand of every Thing; ; 
| and 
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and every Body knew it but Mr. 
Van, who lay with his whole Family 
upon Straw, and never diſtinguiſhed 
it from Down. At leaſt the World 
thought 16; for he dreſſed and kept 
.Company with the ſame Jocularity and 
Serenity of Temper as in former 
Times, and plainly ſhewed himſelf a 
great Man 1n all Degrees and Stations. 

To be eaſy in Affluence is no great 
Difficulty ; but for a Man that has 
lived nine or ten Years in Plenty, to be 
no ways moved or diſturbed at Po- 
verty, ſhews a conſummate Philo- 
ſophy indeed. The Children's Cloaths, 
which had hitherto eſcaped, were now- 
forced to change their Wardrobe 
every Time the clamorous Appetite 
called for Food. 'The good-natured 
Neighbours, who in other 'Towns are 
mighty ſcarce, began to exert them- 
ſelves like Chriſtians, and ſent in Vic- 
tuals, three Times a Day; not like 
Alms, but as Preſents, in a well-bred 
Manner ; and always the beſt that their 


Tables afforded; ſo that it gave not 
1 the 
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the leaſt Alarm to the Lethargy of 
Mr. Yan : Saving his want of Oppor- 
tunities for making Returns, That, 
indeed, created ſome ſmall Uneaſi- 
neſcs, but it ſoon went off again. As 


to himſelf 
well, he was conſtantly invited ſome- 


where to Dinner; and if he praiſed 


the ſmall Beer, the Owner would 
often compliment him with a full 
Veflel of it; ſent Home without his 
Knowledge. He was always one at 
every meiry Meeting, Malting- feaſt, 
the eating of a Hare, or any other 
Congregation where the Conſumption 


of Ale was the chief Inducement for 


aſſembling. Not that he could drink 
much more than a Couple of ordinary 
Men: But if Mr. Van ſtaid, and told 


Stories, no Body cared for going away, 
till Day-light looked in at the Win- 


dows. 
As he had been long converſant at 


publick Houſes, and was ſuch merry, 
engagin Company, his Friends thought 


the kecj ing a Hæuſe of Entertainment 
would 


who yet appeared 


by the Aſſiſtance of the Female Fac- 


Ma. JOHN VAN. 155 
would be keeping him in his Element, 


and his Family from the Pariſh. Ac- 
cordingly, being happier in his Friends 


than Job, they furniſhed his Houſe 


again with Goods, and ſtocked it with 


= 8 3 
Liquors; and were often his Cuſtomers. 


But alas! Mr. Yan was born a Gen- 
tleman, and had an inbred Generoſity 
that would not leave him; and tho' 
he ſcorned to go in truſt for any 


Thing himſelf, yet he truſted every 


Body elſe; till he had truſted and 


drank all the Furniture of his Cellar 


away ; and he hated to go to Law— 
eſpecially where there was nothing 
but Vexation to be gotten. 

Thus out of Liquor he was 
once again out of his Element 
if he was in it before; which ſome 
make a doubt of, now. In a ſmall 
time - Bread as well as Beer be- 
came wanting. And the Tables, Stools 


and Chairs, finding no Gueſts would 


come to them, boldly ſallied out to 
look for Cuſtomers themſelves ; which, 


tor 3 
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tor, were ſoon found. Thus, once 
again, our Hero and the World were 
even. Indeed he was not quite ſo 
naked as he was when he came into 
it, but he had as little Money, and as 
little Thought, But what ſignifies 
Money to a e Philoſopher whoſe Cha- 
racteriſtick is empty Pockets? Be- 
ſides is not Money reckoned the 
Root of all Evil? Then he's the hap- 
pieſt Man that has the leaſt of it. 
After this, his Neighbours, who 
ſawy his Occaſions far better than him- 
ſelf, perſuaded him to apply to a 
noble Lord who then commanded the 
Veomen of the Guards, and whom 
he had formerly had the Honour of 
being familiatly known to, for a Sta- 
tion in that Corps; to which his Figure 
would have added no ſmall Reputation. 
Purſuant to this Advice, he wrote a 
Letter to the Nobleman, and therein 
mentioned ſomething of his Neceſ- 
ties. Which had ſo good an Effect, 
that his Lordſhip promiſed him the 


third y: The two firſt being 
already 
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already promiſed to his * Countryman 
Stephen Duck and another Perſon, 
This piece of good Fortune in Expec- 
tancy made him ſomething more 
elate; and burning with Gratitude, 
he reſolved to take a Journey to Lon- 
don, to thank his noble Benefactor in 
Perſon. On the Morrow, Mr. Van 
aroſe ſomething earher than ordinary, 
and being juſt ready to mount, his 
Spouſe defired a Word with him in 
private ; which was to. know, how 
the muſt ſubſiſt till his Return. This 
Queſtion ſpoiled the Tour of our Hero 
preſently, for it brought this indubitable 
Truth to his Memory, that he had 
not ſo much as a ſingle Sixpence for 
himſelf. Upon which - the Horſe 


” 


was remanded, and Mr. Van's Gra- 
titude poſtponed to a more favourable 
Seaſon. 2 | 
A craftyFellow, whoſe Father owed 
Mr. Van eighty Pounds, and was out- 
lawed by him, without Effect; took 
Hold 
Being both born in the Weſt. 
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hold of this Opportunity to compound 
for the old Man's Liberty, by lay ing be- 
fore him thirty Pieces of ſhining Metal 
called Gold. The returned Hackney 
was now hired again, and Mr. Fan 
mounted in . earneſt, with five and 
twenty Pounds in his Pocket, good 
Part of which he intended to diſtribute 
in Largeſſes to my Lord's Servants ; 
but, unluckily for them, his Lord- 
ſhip was in the Country; and ſo Mr. 
Van, inſtead of dining with the Peer 
as he expected, was forced to go back 
to his Inn, the Bel/-Savage on Lud- 
gate-Hill : Where lighting on good 
Liquor and good Company, he lived 
like a Lord himſelf, without one 
Thought of his Place, his Wife, his 
Children or any Body elſe, till his 
Purſe was exonerated of great Part of 
its Capital. Then indeed, a Letter from 
his Lady at Home, with an Informa- 
tion that the Babes wanted ſome par- 
ticular Species of Cloathing, occa- 
fioned him to leave the Inſide of the 


Hotel for the firſt Time, to ſee the 
Outſide 
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Outſide of Ragfair, where he laid out 
forty Shillings in a Parcel of ready- 
aired Garments, worth about twenty. 
With theſe and the ſmall Remainder 
of Money his Horſe had not eaten, 
he returned to St. Ives, without going 
again to ſee his Lordſhip, or ſo much 
as once thinking of him; where he 
arrived with one Sixpence and no 
more. For having formerly read the 
Life of that upright, crooked Coun- 
ſellor Aſop, the Fabuliſt, who (when 
a Slave) choſe to carry the Bread, 
tho' the heavieſt Burden, by reaſon it 
would grow lighter and lighter every 
Meal ; he disburthened himſelf in the 
ſame manner, of his Money, every 
four or five Miles, as Houſes happened, 
for fear of Robbers, and to eaſe his 
Horſe, who ſeemed by his frequent 
Groaning, to be weary of his Weight : 
As the Reader may of this Chapter. 
So we ſhall end it here, and give him 
a Breathing. 


CHAP. 
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Mr. Van receives the Congratulations 
of the Town on the Succeſs of his 
Journey: Becomes a general Boarder: 
1s groſily abuſed; and almoſt in the 

mind to ſend a Challenge to Some- 
body. ; 


Ms tender hearted People, and 
others from a Similitude of Cir- 
cumſtances, may be in ſome Pain for 
this unfortunate Perſon, we ſhall very 
early give them the Conſolation of 
knowing, that Mr. Van was now, almoſt - 
out of the Power of the Fickle Goddeſs, 
that blindly deals her Frowns and 
Favours to the Variety of Mortals that 
people this terreſtrial Ball; for he 
could not be ſeven Pence the worſe, 
let her do what ſhe would. He was 
now eat the Bottom, and could not be 
lower. Tis a common Saying, that, 
when things are at the worſt they'll 
mend. As if every thing in Nature 

| | was 
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was ſubject to Fluctuation, and nothing 
fixed and permanent, 


But like the reſtleſs World we live upon, 
Are chang' d and alter'd daily with its Courſe, 


As a farther Conſolation —— we 
ſhall ſee a Change in our Hero's Cir- 
cumſtances. The golden Age reſtored, 
wherein the Uſe of Nature's Benefits 
are left in common to her a as 
Berries are to Birds. 

Mrs. Van, upon a ſure and certain 
Hope that her Husband by going to 
London, would be able to get im- 
mediate Poſſeſſion of his Place (for 
| Vacancy or no Vacancy ſhe thought 
my Lord would immediately make 
one) took very little care how the 
Money he left her to keep Houſe 
with, was houſwifed ; but lived at 
large, as ſhe had formerly done, with- 
out reckoning what ſhe had ſpent, or 
what ſhe had left; ſo that by the 
time her Spouſe came home with 
the ſingle Sixpence, ſhe was without 


a fingle Farthing. This was ſoon 
made 
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made known to him by the want of 
a Loaf —— which might have been 
eaſily obtained by his little crooked 
Depoſit, and which he was unpoc- 
ketting with great Alacrity : But in- 
ſtantly remembering he had no more 
Money, and that as his Neighbours 
flocked in to welcome him Home, 
he ſhould want ſomething to make 
them Drink for their Good-will, he 
poſtponed the Purchaſe of the Loaf, 
and ſent the Sixpence for two Quarts 
of Ale. They all wiſhed him Joy of 
his Place; and he returned the Com- 
pliment with Thankfulneſs ſo many 
times over, that he was doubtful at 
laſt, whether he had not really gotten 
the Place they mentioned ſo frequently 
or not. Now as the whole Town 
were well acquainted with Mr, Van's 
Journey, and the Goodneſs of his 
noble Patron, the News of his Re- 
turn was ſoon ſpread far and near; 
and as his Anſwers to their good Wiſhes 
correſponded with their Deſires, and 
| were 
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were neither negative nor affimative 
of his Promotion, they ſounded his 
Succeſs with circumſtantial Ad- 
ditions, very much in his Favour; 
and made every one ſmile upon his 

dawning Fortune. And ſeeing the ſe- 
cond-hand Cloathing he had brought 
for his Children, their Credulity was 
confirmed, and the Matter paſt a 
Doubt: Many ignorantly ſuppoſing 
them to be the caſt Cloaths of my 
Lord's own Offspring. This made 
the buying of a Loaf quite unneceſſary: 

For as they knew not but this Place 
might be worth ſeven or eight hundred 
Pounds a Year, and that Mr. Van 
would have as much Money to lay out 
as formerly, the whole Family were 
invited to Dinner every Day, at half a 
dozen Places. It being impoſſible to 
gratify them all at the ſame Time, he 
he very wiſely (like the Parſon of 
Gotham) went one Day to one Friend, 

and another Day to another; and as 
every one was deſirous to hear his 
Story 
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Story from his own Mouth, which 
was now pruned to his Purpoſe ; 
he was every where welcome, 
and always ſtaid Supper. Thus 
he was ſure of two Meals a Day (if 
he miſſed a Breakfaſt) 'till he had 
taſted the Favours of the whole Town 
many times over. And now, as if 
Charity had taken a ſpecial Care of his 
Family, the Country Gentlemen ſent 
their Invitations thick and three-fold : 
Even the very Farmers would not 
be out of the Mode. So that our 
Hero and his Family were loſt to St. 
Ives for a Month together, ſometimes ; 
for as they were a large Company, and 
often far from Home, and ſtayed 
Supper, the Invitor was forced tq 
find them Beds, and a Breakfaſt of 
Courſe. And if the Morning proved 
rainy, or the Hoſt was fond of 
Stories, the Repaſt laſted two or three 
Days. At a Batchelor's Houſe who 
wanted. Company, they ſtaid a Week. 
Thus this indigent Family, by the 
Care of Providence, was ſupported a 

| long 
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long Time without the Aſſiſtance of a 


ſingle Farthing. And truly ſhews the 
Utility of another Engliſb Proverb; 


That Many can helþ One, when one can- 
not help Many. 


This was a Life Mrs. Van and her 
Progeny liked mightily, as nothing 
could have ſuited their eaſy Tempers 
comparable to it, Contentment is ſeated 
in the Mind; and we ſee no Folks 
happier then Emigrants. A good deal 
of Air, Indolence and Will, conſtruct 
a State the buſy Mortal never taſteth ; 
and the Great may envy. They nei- 
ther care nor cook; toil nor {pin ; 
and yet eat oftner 1 in a Day than the 
People that call themſelves their Bet- 
ters. But our Hero, who had a Great- 
neſs of Soul that ſhone thro' all his 
Words and Actions, was not ſo well 
ſatisfied therewith as his Spouſe, be- 
cauſe he had no Money to give to the 
Servants. His Struggles to part pro- 
perly with them, gave him as much 
| Anxiety 
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Anxiety as the good Entertainment 
gave his Lady Pleaſure, 

His Will was generous, but Ability 
baſe; and made him ſteal out of his 
Benefactor's Gates more like a Thief 
than a welcome Gueſt. He was aſhamed 
to look mean, and give the Servants ex- 
traordinary Trouble, without reward- 
ing them in double the Value of their 
Maſter's Entertainment, as he uſed to 
do in Affluence. If a Gentleman 
- waited on him to the Door, he was 
forced to fix his Eyes upon him very 
attentively, as if he liſtened to ſome 

rofound Buſineſs, *till the Butler was 
left in the Rear; and very often his 

officious Hand would flip into his 
Pocket, and wander in the Void a con- 
| fiderable Time before he recollected 
the Non-tenancy thereof. Not that 
the Servants of any one were ever vain 
enough to expect any thing from him. 
They knew his Circumſtances too 
well ; nay, many of them better than 


he did himſelf. But where the 
Maſter 
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Maſter of the Houle was gouty, or lets 
polite, and Mr. Yon was uſhered out 
by the Servants alone, he had a diffe- 
rent Task, to take a Farewell of them, 
which he never failed to perform by 
Promiſe, when he ſhould ſee them again, 
having no Silver about him at that 
Time, &C. 

Happy had it been for them if this 
kind of Life had never ceaſed. But 
the longeſt Day will have a Night. 
The World too ſoon became acquainted 
that Mr. Yan's Place at Court was but 
in Expectance ; and veered its Favours 
in Proportion to the Report. And our 
Family found a different Behaviour in 
moſt Houſes : In ſome - the Mi- 
ſtreſs was diſguſted, in others 
the Maſter. Some difliked Mr. 2 
and others found Fault with his Wit. 
One did not approve of hi; Son's Breed- 
ing, and others diſreliſhed that of the 
Daughters. Some were diſguſted at 
the Lad's bad Hair, and others at 
the dreary Locks of the Laſſes: But 
molt at the length of their Abidance; 
VorL. I. I for 
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for they were no Starters, and could 
not be accuſed for leaving their Liquor 
behind them. As they were many in 
Number, many Obſtacles contributed 
to retard their Departure; ſometimes 
Maſter was out of the Way, and ſome- 
times Miſs, who being an excellent 
Swarmer, was often abſent on the Tops 
of Trees, in queſt of Crows Neſts, 
Apples, Pears, Plumbs or whatever 
the ſaid Trees afforded, mete for Man. 
Theſe and the like Letts, after the 
plaguy Place was diſcovered to be but 
a naked Hope, made them find this 
ancient Triplet to be a thrice worthy 
Aphoriſm. 


Gueſts of the firſt Night's Stay may be ac- 
counted welcome; 

Gueſts of the ſecond Night are never held 
ſo toothſome; 

But Gueſts that ſtay the third night, are ac- | 
counted Noiſome. 


In Point of good Breeding Mr. Van 
and his Lady every where compli- 
mented their Hoſt and Hoſteſs with 


a Hope that they would do them the 
Honour 


; 
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Honour of repaying the Viſit : And as 
by this Time they had Reaſon to ex- 
pect ſome of their Friends were ready 


to return the Favour, they judged it 


(upon that and ſome other good and 


weighty Conſiderations) neceſſary to 


ſteer Homewards, to ſet their Houſe 
in Order not to do as Achitophel 
did, tho' they had more Reaſon; but 
to receive their Gueſts. But alas]! what 
ſays the Proverb? Bare Walls make 


giddy Houſewives, The Fire in the 


Kitchen had forgot to burn; The Jack, 
inſtead of running round, was run 


away; the Kettles and Cauldrons 


were all gone to Pot, and every other 
Utenſil belonging to good Living were 
ſtrayed and gone : So that having no- 


thing to dreſs, nor any Thing to dreſs 


it withal, nor even a ſingle Invitation 
in ſtore, he was obliged to invite 


himſelf, by ſending his eldeſt Daughter 


with his Compliments to ſome good 
neighbouring Gentlemen, to let them 
know, That himſelf and Family would 
do themſelves the Honour of com- 

11 ing 
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ing to dine with them.” But Caprice, 
that governs more of the World than 
Alexander conquered, had now thought 
fit to inſpire her Devotees with diffe- 
rent Inclinations, and made them as 
much afraid of Mr. Van's Viſit at this 
Time, as they were fond of it formerly, 
The Cry of the Country was, they 
ſhould be eaten up ! . 
Whether they conceived the poor 
Gentleman and his Family to be Beaſts 
of Prey, ſuch as Tygers, Bears, Lions 
or the like, that would devour - them 
Body and Bones ; or whether the Ideas if 
of them appeared to their Imagination 1 
like a ſwarm of Locuſts, that would N 
eat up all their Proviſion, we could 


never learn. However, let it be which f 
Way it will, the whole County was in 6 
the ſame Tone, and the ſame Terror. 4. 


Some had ſuch ſtrange Apprehenſions j 
of this eating Family, that they bought ; 
new Bolts to their Doors, and kept a * 
Servant at an upper Window, all Day 
long, to ſay The Lord of the 
Caſtle was not at Home.“ As the 

Indian 


hear them. Others 


Labour. But Miſs 
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Indians are ſaid to worſhip the Devil, 


leſt he ſhould hurt them; ſo ſome of 
theſe good People thought it better to 
temporize, than to commence Hoſti- 
lities at once; and as Mr. Yan's 
Daughter was called Miſs Van, ſome 
little Decorum was due to her Cha- 
racter; therefore ſome of them asked 
her to walk in; but 'twas generally 
very faintly, hoping ſhe might not 
more politick, 

hurried her home again immediately, 
to inform her Father, they were going 
out, leſt he ſhould come and loſe his 
— had one Ear 
deaf, which ſhe frequently turned upon 


8 ſuch ſort of Meſſages, till they thruſt 


a Shilling into her Hand for herſelf, 
and ſhut the Door upon her in a free, 
chiding Manner, to make her make 
the more haſte back to Papa. 

So many Denials and goings out, 
upon the Back of one another, was 
doubly ſhocking to honeſt Van, whoſe 
Heart knew no Gulle. Firſt, upon 

13 the 
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the Account of their wanting a Meal, 
which was mortifying enough ; and 
and ſecondly, for the many prefling 
Occaſions that urged his Acquaintance 
Abroad, when they deſired to be at 
Home in the Enjoyment of their 
Friends. He feared the Father of one 
was ill, and the Brother of another 
was not very well ; the Son of another 
ſick, and the Siſter of a fourth not in 
good Health; 'till Mrs. Van, who was 
lomething clearer ſighted in mungrel 
Matters, removed the Mitts from his 
Underſtanding, and let him know, it 
was all a Trick — that they had learned 
of their Betters, who are ſeldom at 
Home to above one in a Dozen. 

This Piece of Treachery and Falſ- 
hood raiſed our Hero's Indignation 
to ſuch a pitch, that he reſolved to 
demand Satisfaction, and ſend each of 
them a Challenge; only he feared it 
would be loſt Labour; by their ſaying, 
they were not at Howe. So, ſeeing 
he could do no good that Way, he 

took 
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took Satisfaction of their Money, which 
his Daughter had brought, by melt- 


ing it down into a Maſs of Eggs 
and Bacon, and devouring the changed 
Subſtance very greedily, muttering in 
a monſtrous manner, moſt malignant 
Matters, by way of Charm, in hopes 
of making all they had to be torn 
Piece-meal, and 1 in the ſame 
manner. 

Now I could tranſcribe from ſeven 
thouſand two hundred and thirteen 
Books, a parcel of muſty Morals, and 
Reflections on the Viciſſitudes of our 
great Man's Fortune, as others have 
done before me, in ſimilar Caſes: 
But as I uſed to think them dry read- 
ing mylelf, it's likely others would 
think the ſame of me: So, I ſhall 


omit a Method of ſuch little moment, 


and relate only Matters of Fact. 


14 En 
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* MULTUM in PARVO. 


Being the ſhorteſt Chapter in this or 
any other Book, Ballad, or Battledor. 


UR Hero having ſo cooped up 
the Enemy in their cloſe Quar- 
ters, that they ſcarcely dared to look 
ever the Walls, he thought proper to 


make Inroads on their Lands, and raiſe 


Contributions by way of Puniſhment 
for their former ill Carriage, in refuſing 
the Honour ſo often deſigned them, 
in treating the General and his Officers. 
Each of his Iſſue, being five in Num- 
ber, headed a Party, not to be parted, 
and ſat down and ſummoned every 
ſtrong Hold they came to: Their Suc- 
ceſs equalled his Hopes, and they re- 
turned every Day laden with Pillage, 
ſafficient to pay themſelves, and re- 
ward the Invalids that kept the Camp, 


CHAP. 
* Much in little. | 
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C on AP. XVI 
Mr. Van h es a Friend: His Buſineſs 


in Berkſhire: Renews his Acquaint- 
ance there: Receives a large Le- 
gary © Borrows four Sacks to put it 
| Sends back his Hackney: A 
new way of travelling, very uſeful 
to thoſe that have no Money, and 
thoſe that have no Heart to uſe it: 
A Soltloguy on Gold: A frightful 
Dream : The cheapeſt Varters in 
ten Counties. 


BOUT this time the Reverend 
Mr. Yan, our Hero's worthy 
Father, departed this mortal Life, 
and left a ſmall Eſtate, of about thirty 
Pounds a Year, which was given to 
his Wife, about two Years before, by 
her Father; with Remainder to his 
Grandſon Yan and his Siſter. About 
fix Weeks after Mr, Van's Death, his 
Son began to think ſome Money might 
be made of this Remainder, and ac- 
I 5; | cordingly 
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cordingly reſolved to ſet out directly; 
but a Malt-feait that Night, and a 
Chriſtening next Day, put it quite out 
of his Head, But about nine Days 
afterwards, on ſeeing a Hearſe go thro” 
the Town, he recollected he had loſt 
a Father, and was to go a Journey. 
So hipping to a Horſe-Courler juſt ' 
before him, he hired a Hackney to 
carry him to Woody. The Horſe- 
courſer, who knew the Uſefulneſs of 
| Money on a Journey, asked Mr. Yan, 
if he had any Mopuſſes, to bear him 
Company. But being anſwered in the 
Negative, the Jocky, who was as 
honeſt a Fellow as Dr. Bracken's 
thorough paced Keffeldealer at Ken- 
dal, and knew the Bottom of Mr. Van's 
Buſineſs in Berkſhire, ſpontaneouſly of 
his own mere Motion, offered to lend 
him half a Guinea, to pay the Road, 
on Condition- of being repaid at the 
Return of the Horſe. This was fo 
welcome a Loan to our Hero, who 
had not been Maſter of ſuch a Sum a 
great while, that 'tis no Wonder he 
was 
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was provoked to vow, he would 
ſooner go without Bread a Month, 
than fail to reimburſe him the Favour 
he was ſo generous as to oblige him 
with, the Moment he came back. 
Thus equipped and accommodated, he 

made the Tour of Berꝶſbire, on whoſ e 
utmoſt Verge ſtood the famous Village 
of Woody, ſo often mentioned by Ho- 
mer, Horace, Hefiod and the reſt of 
the Ruſſian Writers. As he had not 
been there a great, while, and his de- 
cline of Fortune was ſtill a Secret in 
that Neighbourhood, he was received 
with great Joy. The Companions of 
his juvenile Hours were ready to eat 
him ! And being now without the 
incumbrance of a Wife and Children, 
he was welcome every where, and 
Happy always. The ſerious Brow a 
few caſual Cares had formed, was 
now unbent, and Mr. Van become a 
mere new Man, He break faſted with 
the Ladies, dined with the Juſtices, 


and ſupped with the Foxhunters. He 
ſung, 


185 Tur LITE or 


ſung, danced, drank and told Storics 
eight and forty Hours at a time. No 
one was gayer or eaſier than him. 
His Father's Effects, which he hoped 
to ſhare with his Brethren, were in 
very good Hands ; for his Mother was 
made Executrix and Reſiduary Lega- 
tee; but as yet 'twas more than he 
knew, not having Leiſure enough to 
enquire ſo deeply into that Matter. 
As his Father was well acquainted 
with his Circumſtances, he did not 
forget him in his Will, but left him 
a very large Legacy, conſiſting of eight 
Flitches of Bacon ; which the Parſon 


always kept ready, killing a Hog every 


Quarter to make good this Bequeſt. 
When it became known to his Son, 
as the Legacy would not go into his 
Pocket, and he had no occaſion for 


Eatables, he let it quietly hang, and 


purſued his Pleaſures Night and Day : 
And would have done the fame till 


Doomſday itſelf, if his Lady, as for- 


merly, had not ſent him word, the 
| Babes 


0 


" 
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Babes wanted Bread, and the Horſe- 
courſer Fleſh, This Alarm furrowed 
his Forehead, and made him very bad 
Company for about two Minutes, but 


then recollecting the Utility of the Le- 


gacy his Father had left him, he bor- 


rowed four Sacks, and clapping in the 


Flitches, bid them go by the Carrier, 
and ſay he was coming preſently; away 


went the Bacon by * via Londini, and 


arrived ſafe and ſound at St. Yves, 
where it met with a Reception be- 
coming its Quality, for they were 
Hampſhire Hogs, and greatly eſteemed 
in their own Country ; and as they 
were free of the Corporation they 
came from, there was no Doubt of 
their being Mayors and Aldermen, if 
they had lived long enough, having 


every Requiſite proper for Pigs of that 


Character; being well qualified 


To eat and drink and grunt and ſmoak, 
Tho now, alas! but Pig in Poke. 


Some 


* The Way of London, 
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Some Hogs would have repined at 
being martyred to ſerve the purpoſe of 
a Will, but theſe generous Swine, on 
account of the noble Legatee, died 
without a Word; well knowing they 
ſhould be happier hereafter, than by 
living longer to have had the Honour 
of the Gown, and gone to the Devil, 
Mrs. Van, and her little ones, were 
ready to jump out of their Skins for 
Joy, at the Sight of ſo much good 
Living : But their Mirth was a little 
allayed by the Countenance of the 
Carrier, who wanted half a Guinea 
for the Freight. Now the Cravings 
of theſe ſort of Gentry are no more 
to be ſatisfied with fair Words than 
Cerberus himſelf; and as Mrs. Van 
had no ſuch ſmall Money, ſhe was: 
forced to clap one of the Fitches into 
his Hand to redeem the reſt. 
Mr. Van's next Achievement was to 
ſend home his Horſe, which being too 
long to go into a Sack, puzzled him 
more than the Bacon a great deal. But 
at length this Difficulty. was overcome 
by 


hv 
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by a Journeyman Blackſmith, a native 
of Huntingdon, that worked at Moody; 


who took the Opportunity of the 


Horſe'sReturn, to ſee his own Country, 


upon Condition Mr. Van would bear 


his Charges ; which the embarraſſed. 
Gentleman (to get rid of his Beaſt); 
too readily complied with ; giving him, 


with his Mother's Aſſiſtance, the fame 
Sum the Owner of the Horſe had lent 
to himſelf, to bear the Expences thi- 


ther; telling him withall, © Yu muſt 


© Bos frugally ; for JI had much ado 


© to make it hold out.” When the Fel- 
low was mounted and juſt ready to. 
ſet off, Mr. Van cried, hold! And 


ſtepping into his Mother's Pantry, re- 


turned with a mighty Morſel of Bread, 


and a weighty Wedge of Cheeſe. 


Here, ſaid he, this will ebe out the 
Money, ſomething ; I would not have 
© you ſtarve by the Way, leſt you periſh. 


© with Hunger.” The Eellow, or the 


Horſe, or both, was charged with a: 


Letter for his Spouſe, directing her 
to ſatisfy the Owner out of the four 
1 
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Bags of Bacon. Now the Length of 
the Journey was ſeventy Miles, and the 
Length of the Days ſeventeen Hours, 
when the Blackſmith had ſpent about 
five of them, and was gotten upwards 
of ſix Leagues, he began to think of 

baiting at the next Town. When he 
came thither, he paſſed by the firſt 
Inn becauſe it was a little one; when 
he came to the next he thought 


it too big, and ſuſpected it might be 


full of Gentry, and the Landlord 
above looking on ſuch ſorry fort of 
Gueſts as he was : So riding on, in 
hopes of finding one of lower Rank, 


he came to a Houſe about the ſize of 


the firſt, and hoping to find a better 
as he rode farther, he kept a look out 
for a ſecond beſt, "till he was paſt 
them all. This the could not know 
*till he was at the Town's End, and 
clearly out of it. And then remem- 
bering, tis reckoned ill Luck, to turn 


back again ; he reſolved to ſtretch for | 


the next Village, ſuppoſing it could 
not 


4 
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not be far. So, employing his Spurs, 
he made the poor Beaſt unwillingly 


jog on without the Hopes of Refreſh- 


ment, in queſt of another Town, or 
more adequate Inn. But Miles and 
Hours paſling heavily away, and no 
Harbour in Sight, he alighted by the 
Side of a gliding Brook, whoſe ver- 
dent Verge was well repleniſhed with 
Graſſy Herbage, where his Horſe fell 
on without bidding, and liking his 
Commons, fed without Mercy. The 
Blackſmith alſo liking the Utility and 
Pleaſantneſs of the Place, preferred it 
to the beſt Inn on the Road. And 
finding his Stomach ſomething 


keen, and Mr. Van's Bread and Cheeſe 


in his Pocket, he preſently diſem- 


bogued, and ſet his Ivory Grinders to 
work; which wagged to ſome Pur- 


poſe, and wrought a Meal with as much 
Satisfaction to the Miller, as if he had 
feaſted on Ortolans, Oglio's, Frica- 
ſecs, Ragouts, or even roaſt Beef, 


that exceeds them all. Indeed, he 
| thought 
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thought of Ale, but as it was not to 
be had, Philoſopher-like, he confined 
his Deſires to his Poſſeſſions, and dip- 
ping the Corner of his Hat in the 
Brook, had a full Potation of pure and 
uncorrupted Element, to waſh down 
his ſimple, healthy Viands. For a 
Concoction, he pulled out his Gold, 
and wiped his Eyes with it; whe- 
ther they were weak or ſore I could 
never learn, but were it the one or 
the other, or both, it would effect 
the Cure as effectually as it cures the 
King's Evil ; or as it would any other 
Diſtemper. For Salmon ſays : 


Cold is a ſovereign Remedy, and that's the 
Reaſon, | | 


Your griping Miſers live fo long a Seaſon. 


By ſovereign he means univerſal, 
and indeed if you have none of that 
Metal, you can have no Medicine, 
let your Malady be what it will. For 
as it is * ze Point ne Swiſſe, it's no 
Gold no Phyſician. You may "= 

eg and 


* No Money no Soldier. 
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and be , If you can't fee. If a 


poor Perſon breaks a Limb, and a 


Surgeon is ſent for to ſet it, he will 


let a Patient lie and periſh, if the Pa- 
riſh Officers, -or ſome good publick- 
minded Perſon, paſs not their Probity 
for the Payment. And the like Chri- 
{tian Charity holds in Caſes of Mid- 
wifery. A recent Inſtance of which 
was diſplayed in the publick Papers 
lately; where a Murderer of that ſort, 
even left a poor Woman untouched, 
as ſhe had no Friend at Hand, whoſe 
Security he approved of for Payment. 
And had not a young Lady whoſe 
Humanity deſerves Immortality, heard 
of this Cannibal's Barbarity, and ſent 
for another Practitioner, a double 
Death, if not a double Murder, had 
in moſt likelihood enſued. Such 
Butchers ſhould be ſerved as one Wil- 
liams, a fat-gutted Fellow of that foul 
Order of mungrel Mortals, once was. 
A gentlewoman on the Road untimely 
fell in Labour; and this Mad-midwife 
being ſent for, refuſed to lay Hands 


ON. 
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on her (being a Stranger) 'till he had 


five Guineas paid, or promiſed by ſome 


Good Man, as the Merchant's Phraſe 
is. The Husband of the Lady over- 
hearing this, in the next Room, came 
upon him with a drawn Penknife, and 
ſwore he would let his Guts out, if 
he did not immediately deliver his 
Wife, let the Conſequence be what 
it would; for he did not value Hang- 
ing if he loſt her, whom he loved 


much more than Life. This 


ſet him to work without a Word, and 
he received his Reward ; with a good- 
natured Admonition, to mix a little 


Pity with his Politicks: Which had 


ſo good an effect upon him, that when 
he went to the „it's thought he 
left leſs by twenty or thirtyPounds than 
he would have done if this Adventure 
had never happened, and yet had 
enough to bury him, and five thouſand 
Pounds over. 

As J havedigreſſed thus far in favour 
of big-bellied Women, I ſhall 


for their ſole Benefit, treſpaſs on the 


Reader 


«| 2 
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Reader a little farther; by informing 


the World, they need not be afraid to 
paſs their Words in the like Circum- 
ſtances; for the Statute of Frauds 


will ſtand their Friend, and * the 


Doctor. 


* Publicum Bonum privato eft Pre- 
ferendum, 


Is a Maxim in Law: And if the 
Practitioner, after the Delivery, does 
not like the Conditions, let him put the 
Child in the Place where he found it. - 


We now return to our Blackſmith —- 


who eyed the ſparkling Wafer with as 
much Exultation as a Pilgrim would 
the Hairs of Thomas a Becket's Beard, 
and finding it was no ways debaſed, 
diminiſhed, or alleviated, he fell into 
the following facetious, ſorrowful Solt- 


loquy. O! Gold! Gold! Gold! En- 


chanting Gold! For thee, the Miſer 


wears a threadbare Coat 
And 


* Publick Good is to be preferred before pri- 
yate Intereſt, * 
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And many other Mortals, 


Thoſe of —_ Sorts, and Colours, 
The Skip, the Groom, the Soldier and the 


| Parſon. | 
For theſe the adventurous Thief 


The fear of Hanging looſes ! 


But now I talk of Thieves, quoth 
he, I'll depoſite my Piece, and get 
about my Buſineſs. Here may be 
Robbers, in this ſolitary Place — I'll 
not ſtay a Minute longer with ſuch 
a Charge about me. So mounting in 
a Moment, he very unmannerly ra- 
viſhed poor Ball from the ſhorn Graſs- 
lat, without any Warning, and gal- 
loped 'till he came within Sight of a 
"Houle ; and tho” it was but a Little- 
Houſe, yet, as twas ſomething like a 
Habitation, he thought himſelf ſafe 
enough. Thus ſometimes Galloping, 
ſometimes Trotting, and oftentimes 
Running — Head-foremoſt, he made 
ſhift to drive and kick the poor Hack- 
ney twenty Miles farther. 


By this, we may ſuppoſe the Sun had driven 
Horſes down the Hill of Heaven. 


That 
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That is a little Way: Not to the 
Bottom. It might be a little after 


three o' Clock; and coming to ſuch 


another graſſy Spot as he had baited 
at before, his Horſe's Neck became 
as crooked as Crowland. Bridge, and 
faſtening his Teeth in the long Graſs, 
became tethered to the Earth, and 
obliged the Blackſmith to ſuſpend his 
Speed ; 1o alighting, he fat himſelf 
down to take a ſecond Repaſt of his 
Patron's Luncheons, and another Be- 
verage from the refreſhing Brook. 
Then laying himſelf down on the 
flowered Coverlet of old Mother 
Terra, a very hoſpitable Gentlewoman 
of that Country, who had left this 
piece of Bedding out all Night, he 
ſlept ſoundly till five . When, 
lo! a Dream, . moſt frightful to re- 
late, awoke the Sweetneſs of his ſo- 
norous Slumbers, He dreamt, 


Four 
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Four Highwaymen with Piſtols Cock'd, 
Reſolv'd to Rob, or blow his Brains 
— . | 

Stood threat ning, o'er his naked Face! 


But, as good Luck would have it, 
his heavy Eye-lids were no ſooner 
open, than like John Bunyan, he 
became awake, - and found it but 
a Viſion, of the Afternoon, However, 
leſt it ſhould prove true, as Dreams 
are oft the Harbingers of Facts, he 
ſtarted up, and Bridling Bayard, 
reſolved to outride the Danger ; but 
e'er he was well warm in the Saddle, 
he thought it proper to feel whether 
his Gold was ſafe, after ſuch a Re- 
miſſneſs in its drowſy Centinel. As 


his Hand went downwards, his Heart 
came upwards; and by that time the 
Former was at the Bottom of his 


Pocket, the Latter was up at his 
Mouth — no Gold being there! The 
Horſe and his Heels had a Truce 1 in a 
Moment: FHoſtilities 


5 neoully 


inſtanta- 


. nn 
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neouſly ceaſed ; and a moſt important 
Concern bent the Briſtles on his 


BrowW-s. 


His Hat — 
Uplifted by his Hair, 
His Head deſerted | 


And being juſt ready to ſwoon, he 
luckily recollected — he had hid it in 


his Shoe. 
This dreadful Remora removed, he 


endeavoured to reſtore the Time, by 


kicking the Keffel twice in a Place, 


and riding on his Withers inſtead of 


his Back ; a Cuſtom too frequent a- 
mong Taylors, Sailors, and ſome other 
agile People, whoſe Minds go faſter 
than their Horſes Legs. In this Part 
of his Journey, he paſſed by a great 
Number of Houſes that Somebody or 
other had built, and a ſmall Number 


of Trees that Somebody or Nobody 


had planted ; which are the principal 
Remarkables he ſaw in the Reſidue of 
his Ride, for that Day. A little after 


Sunſet, he came to a Barn, far diſtant 


Vor. I. K fr om 
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from any Houſe, and entirely unte- 
nanted. Its * Furniture, ſave a little 
Straw, was growing on the Ground; 
in an Angle of which, the aforeſaid 
Barn was ſituate, ſtanding, being and 
lying, abutting North on Thomas 
Stiles's Hedge; and John a Nokes's 
nineteen Acres on the Eaſt. This 
Barn, the ſaid Blackſmith, not having 
the fear of the Owner before his Eyes, 
forcibly entered, and liking the Ac- 
commodation thereof, depaſtured his 
Beaſt in the mowing Graſs, where he 
was Levant all Night ; himſelf mount- 
ing the Straw in the Barn, became 
Couchant only. If theſe two hard 
Words ſignify Feeding and Sleeping, 
as ſome expound them, I ſuppoſe he 
contrived this Method to prevent an 
Action of Treſpaſs, and fave the Coſts 
of a Night's Quarters. For, had either 
the Horie or himfelf been both Le- 
want and Couchant, on the Graſs —— 
or the Straw, we can't anſwer for the 
 Coitequence., Tho' he knew the 
| Names 
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Names of a Couple of Council, that 
would have took a Brief in it, either 
way, or of either Side, one after the 
other. This was in Northamptonſhire, 
where the longeſt Days have always 
the ſhorteſt Nights. So our Jockey 
had but juſt time enough to frighten 
the Owls with his Snoring, and ſpoil 
a concert of Hooting, before he was 
called up by the Lark and his Fellows, 
Monitors of the Morning, to purſue 
his Journey. And having no Bill to pay 
to his Landlord, nor Wages to his 
Servants, according to the laudable 
Cuſtom of Travelling, when Folks 


are ſo fooliſh as to lye at Inns; he 
mounted in a Moment, and finiſhed 


his Peregrination without another Bait, 
Indeed he had a Piece of Mr. Van's 
Staff of Life left yet, which he eat, 
as be rode, to ſave Time and Money; 
preſerving the Ha Guinea whole and 
entire, to ſpend with his Friends, and 
We 2 bear his 3 back again to 
ody. 


End of Vol. I. 


Juſt publiſhed, (Price 3 b. bound) 
A ſecond Volume of 


The Muſe in Good Humour: 


A Collection of Comic Tales. 
By the Editor of the Firſt Volume. 
CONTAINING, 


HE Confeſſion. The Farmer's Blunder, 
The Bottle-Screw, The Suſſex Clown, 
The Parſon and Maid, | Sauney the Scot, 
The Captain and Sailor, The Broom. 
The Midnight Student. The Frighted Farmer, 
Return from Windſor-Fair, | The Kifs repay'd. 
The Spectacles. The Maw-Wallop. 
Love diſarm'd. Where's the Poker? 
A Cure for Love. I Miſs in her Teens. 


The Involuntary Sinners. The Conteſt. 
The Convert to Tobacco. The Billingſgate Conteſt. 


The Miſtake. The Diſappointed Maid. 

£ heſhire Nell, The Unſeaſonable Surprize, 
he Splenatick Doctor. The Balls. 

The Widow's Wile. The Merry Monarch. 

The Taming of the Shrew. | The Abſent Lover. 

The Fooliſh Enquiry, A True Dream, 

The Caſe is alter'd, The Cow's Tale, 

The Caſe re-alter'd. Sir Amorous Whimſy, &c, 


The Public are requeſted to take Notice, that the above is 
an entire Nero Collection, and not a ſpuricus Work pub- 
liſhed ſome Time fince under the ſame Title, and which, 
there is great Reaſon to believe, has been frequently ſold for 
this. Therefore, that ſuch Miſtake or Impoſition may not 
paſs upon the Purchaſers for the future, this Caution is in- 
ſerted, and with this Addition, they are requeſted to be 
mindful, that this Collection (the only proper Companion to 
'the firſt ) is expreſſed in the Title Page to be by the 
Editor of the firſt Volume, and printed only for F. Noble, in 
King-Street, .Covent-Garden, and J. Noble, in St, Mar- 
tin's-Court, near Leiceſter-Square. 

Note, The firſt Volume may be had alone, Price Three 
Shillings; or the two — A bound, at Six 


Shilling. 
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